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ACT I. SCENE I. 


As the Curtain draws, it diſcovers Count 
Collonni, and Lord Triyoltio. 


CoLLONN1. 


HUS you have heard the Story of our 
Houſes, 

The ſecret Springs that rais'd this curſed 
Faction, | 

And laid fo many of our Friends in Death. 

My late Defeat has cool'd my boiling Blood: 

My Wounds, my almoſt mortal Wounds, have ope*d 

My Eyes, to ſee the Charms of Peace. *Tis Time, 

O, my Trivo!tio ! that thele Feuds were ended. 

Triv. *Tis Heaven inſpires the Thought! 

Coll. In the laſt Action, when our Parties met, 
My Fury carried me too far. I was ſurrounded ; 
Unequal Numbers bore me down: I fell, 

And left for Dead: Bur, Oh, my Trivoltio 
A 


Juſt 
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Juſt in that Moment, a faithful Servant rais'd me up, 
Deſpairing of my Life. 
When Heaven, and his kind Hand, reſtor'd my Senſes ; 
*T'was then I vow'd, either to heal the Breach 
Between Ur/ino's Family and mine, 
Or fly this Place, ne'er to be heard of more, 
And be for ever what all Men think me, dead! 
Triv. If my poor Hand can aid this glorious Work, 
I need not ſay, command, your Lordſhip knows me. 
Coll. Thanks to my Friend. This Morn I viſited 
My Son, my poor Hercules, dreſod in a terrible 
Diſguiſe, and grim Array of Death ; 
I frighted the Boy, ſo I departed from him. 
(My Keys give me Acceſs at any Hour) | 
Juſt now I mean to prove him, to try his Soul, 
And ſee if Virtue dwells within his Heart. 
O, my Trivoltio tell him the Bliſs of Peace; 
Paint Vengeance in as horrid Looks as Hell, 
And change his Thoughts to Sentiments of Love. 
Tell him Vino has a Daughter, 
By wedding her all Jars may ceaſe, and I 
Sleep quiet in my Grave. . 
Triv. Believe it done already. O! I rejoice 
To find my honour'd Friend alive, 
And in his Mind ſo noble a Reſolve. | 
Coll. No more, my Friend, we may be obſerved. 
PII fee thee | 
Here each Night, and plot this happy Change. 
Exeunt. 
Enter young Count Herculeo, and Lazarillo Bumbardo. 
Bumb. Clear up, my Lord, thoſe cloudy Looks of 
Grief, 
Why ſo fad for a Father? By Plutv's Beard, 
Or, by mine own, which is more terrible, 
I will revenge like furious Minotaur. 
Advance thy Head; ſcour up thy bilbo Blade 
For fince the horrid Wars of Granada, 
Againſt the griſly Moors, where all my noble 
Anceſtors were ſlain, their Ifſue left 
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Have died in bloody Battle: Let, I weep not. 
Command theſe Nerves ; by Stygian Lake I ſwear, 
To do more than you can bid me, or than 
Some dare ſpeak. O! how my lofty Heart 
Swells by my Deeds, to make the dull World know, 
And tremble at my Valour, ———— 
Here. O, the Ghoſt! the Ghoſt ! O, my diſtemper'd 
Soul ! 
Have Mercy, Heaven! 
Bumb. — Let the Craving cry 
For Mercy : It is a Woman's Word, unknown 
In Spaniſh Tongue: A Ghoſt, a bugbcar Ghoſt. 
Speak, Lord, dares any Fury trouble you? 
Courage, young Mars: If all the Damn'd in Hell 
Should now preſume to interrupt your quiet; 
I'd whip them down into their fiery Goals: 
Though they can feel no Smart, yet I will cut them, 
And cleave the Center for my honour'd Lord. 
If Devils have no Bones, yet I will bang 
Their airy Sides, that they ſhall fear my Looks. 
Then be not troubled : By Phlegetbon, I wiſh, 
That Belzebub durſt brave with me, 
That you — 3 
Enter Count Collonni, diſguis'd as a Ghoſt, and wafts to 
Herculeo, which Bumbardo ſeeing, falls on his Face, 
and trembles : Herculeo draws his Sword. 
Herc. Stand: Do not approach. Speak, gentle Spirit; 
Thou look'ſt fo like a Face I once did reverence, 
I dare not call thee damn'd. 
[ Collonni paſſzs by, and makes Signs !oHerculeo to follow. 
What ſhould I go with thee? O! whither? why? 
How have I offended thee, that thou ſhouldeſt intice 
Thy Son into eternal Darkneſs? | 


[ Collonni beckons, 
Go on; arm*d-with thy Looks I vow to follow, 
[Exit Collonni; and Bumbardo creeps away at the 
other Door. 
Stay, Herculzo, put up thy Sword, fond Man, 


What canſt thou do againſt an airy Thing ? 
| A 2 It 
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It was the Shadow of my murther'd Father, 
Which called, and I promis'd ; adviſe, adviſe. 
Perhaps it would betray me: Why ſhould it then 
Aſſume that honeſt Face? Spirits can take 
The Likeneſs of an Angel, to deceive frail Man. 
Be wiſe, and fly to Heaven for Succour : Help. 
Help, ye Immortals! aſſiſt your brittle Creature, 
Ready to crack with his own Grief: Yet I 
Muſt go, or break my Word with him. No, no, 
It cannot be, if his unreſtful Soul | 
Hover in the Air, that he can wiſh me Harm. 
| Enter Collonni again, importunalely beckoning. 
Oh! it returns. | 8 
I know thou wilt not tempt me to a Sin; 
If for Revenge of thy loſt Blood you come, 
Jam not made of Marble. Theſe Tears, which are 
Not always Signs of Fear, ſhew I am Fleſh, 
And Man. Do not diſtruſt my lateſt Love, 
My Father, I am your Son, and will revenge : 
I vow, to grave your purple Epitaph, 
In Characters of Wounds. —— 
[ Collonni ſhews Anger, and preſſes to be follrwed, 
Reſt, troubled Soul: Have you worſe Counſel yer, 
To give your deſperate Heir? I come, I come: 
Lead where thou wilt, I will thy Shadow trace, 
Exit Collonni, Herculeo following, and they both 
enter at another Door, 
Here. I will no farther go. 
Speak, or I burſt with Pain, and ſhall, like thee, 
A Spirit reſtleſs wander on the Earth: | 
Yer if I do, I will the Cloſets haunt 
Of bloody Ur/ino + Children in Cradles laid 
Shall not fleep quietly ; in every Ear 
[ will ring Murther, and Revenge from Hell. 
I know thou can'ſt not reſt, *till J have waſh'd 
My Hands in Blood. 
Coll. — No, no, Hercul-o, 
Thou doſt miſtake thy Father every 1 
I come not to revenge z but for thy Good. 
I ſaw thy Blood boil black within thy Veins; And 
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And could not reſt in peaceful Shades of Death, 
Till I had made on Earth a Teſtament ; 

Not of my Lands, the Law gives them to thee ; 
But of a Facher's Counſel, which few dying 
Men take thought of. 

But I, Hercules, was prevented, by 
The fatal Stroak of the Ur/ine?s Hate; 
Heavens forgive them. But my indulgent Soul 
Could not deſcend into the Fields of Reſt, 
Till I had left to thee a better Title 
To Happineſs, than thou can'ſt find in Wrath. 
O, my dear Son ! I come to temper thee : 
Pardon my Blood; pardon the bloody Men; 
Pardon thyſelf in this ;. for mad Revenge 
Can find no Limits, but in general Ruin, 
And all die guilty. Nothing doth more deceive 
The greedy Nature of a furious Man, 
Than Thought of quiet in obtained Vengeance, 
And he that dies enjoy ing pleaſing Blood, 
Finds in his Soul a thouſand Enemies; 
For his own Thoughts are his own Tormentors. 
Be ruled then, my Son, forgive, forgive : 
Convert thy Thoughts to Charity and Love; 
There is ſweet Reſt, and Peace ineffable: 
They are the fair Gates of Heaven,' by which 
Angels conduct thoſe, that like Angels here 
Do Offices of Good, to wicked Men. 
Forgive, Hercul:o ; I forgive them all, 
And do conjure thee, by a Father's Power, 
Be reconcil'd to old , Houſe, 

Herc. It is impoſſible ! 


Coll. It muſt, it muſt be ſo, if not my Son 


Here. Urge me no more: Nay, do not frown, 
I did obey thee living, and now will 
Obey thy Shadow; I vow, I will obey thee ; 
Submit, to Count no, all my Paſſions: 
I forgive them more, than they can offend, 
Reſt, my dear Father; reſt, in ſilent Night 
You have new gotten me: And here, I lwear, 
] never will moleſt thee more, 
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Coll. Then I depart in Peace, and will no more 

Trouble the Air uncil that happier Day, 

That I will crown Verona with Accord, 

Which unborn Babes with Joy ſhall celebrate. 

Hereuleo, farewel; my Bleſſing ſtay with thee ; 

Comfort Lavinia, and remember me. | Ex. Collonni. 

Enter Bumbardo, with a Candle and Lanthorn in his 
Hand, making a Circle with a white Rod. 

Bumb. Per todos los Santos, Padres, & Fratres dellos 
ciento mille ordines. [He ſpies bis Maſter, and ſtarts. 
My Lord 2 
Is the Spirit gone? By Charon, and his Boat, 

I was reſolved : —But if it come again, 

With Words more roaring than the Voice of Cannons, 
I will confront it; and ſcourge the trembling Elf. 
Saw you not how pale it look d, when I=— 

Herc. When you crept away; yes, Bumbardo, I ſaw 
it. Peace, and let it reſt ; it was an honeſt Spirit. 

Bumb. —— How, Sir? 

An honeſt Spirit? then I will be friends with him. 

Herc. Peace, Potgun ; 

Thou troubleſt me. O, may'ſt thou reſt in Peace 
Thou that haſt cured my infected Soul, 

And taught it Meditations, far unknown 

To Man's corrupted Nature. Now within 

My raging Breaſt, I feel a Calm, a Heaven, 

A Conlcience to forgive, and be forgiven. [| Ex. Amb. 


SCHNEE I. 


Enter Count Urſino, bis Son Vincentio, Ariomana 
and Parthenia his Twin- Daughters, Nur/e. 

Urſ. Come, my Vincentio; be not ſo perverſe, 

Calm thy fierce Nature, and uphold my Houle: 

Marry, my Son ; I have enough of Wealth, 

And none but thee, and my two Daughters. 

Seek through the many Towns of Ita, 

In them the faireſt Bride that thou can'ſt find, 

To cheer thy Father's Age; if thou deny 

This my Deſire, where is our Name become? 

Who ſhall maintain the Honour of our Family? 
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Believe me, Son, there are more ſweet Contents 
In that happy State call'd Marriage, than 

In all the wandring Thoughts of ſtraggling Youth. 
I have prov'd them all, that they do periſh, 

And fo do all that in them ſpend their Time. 

Vinc. Sir, to obey you, I would transform myſelf 
To any thing againſt my Diſpoſition, 

But cannot love a Woman ; nor graſp Glaſs: 
They both are brittle, fair, and hurttul, 
Then, pardon me; I know not how to woo. 

Ur/. 1 will woo for thee : Lands and Honours ſhall 
Proteſt, thou'rt young, adorn'd with many Qualities, 
Which, like bright Diamonds, are ſet in Lead, 

In this harſh Humour: Could*ſt thou vanquith it, 
Thou would'ſt find among that charming Sex, 
Some who are worth all Jewels in the World, 
Virtuous, conſtant, ſuch as thy Mother was. 

Vinc. I know there may be ſome ſuch as you ſay 
But it is hard to chuſe among ſo many. | 
The wiſe man call'd that one fo perfect good, 

An Eel caſt in a Bag of angry Snakes, 

And ſhe at beſt a ſlippery Fiſh. I own + 

Women are fair, but they decay apace: 

Conſtant, when nothing tempts above their Strength. 
The Charms of Marriage have too oft been chang*d 
To real Miſchiefs of Redemption void, 

Whilſt the poor Man diſconſolately droops, 

And grows familiar with Captivity. 

Or/. III hear no more. 
How haſt thou gotten this ill-tuned Tongue? 

Thou had'ſt it not from me: When I was young, 
(O! but thoſe Sweets are paſt) I could have courted 
Twenty fair Ladies in the ſhorteſt Day, 

Tho' I won none: I wou'd ride, ſing and dance, 


And fight too in their Quarre ls. 
Vinc. O Wil I. Sir, 
Fight for t it they would deſire no more: 


My Arms areit their Service, not my Honour. 
Ur/. Sour young Man ; thou art the Staff of my Age, 
It not for Love, for Reverence obey thy Father, 
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But if it be your peremptory Will 
Never to marry, 1 will not inforce thee. 

Vinc. Sir, I beſceech you, hold me in your Favour ; 
I refuſe not out of Diſobedience ; 

But if I muſt wed, I take this folemn Vow, 
Never to marry any Maid bur ſhe, 
That hath forſworn Mankind, as well as me: 
And in the Heat of this her ſpightful Rage, 
By Miracle, contracts her Marriage. 

Urſ. Impoſſible ! and for a Negative, 

I take thy Anſwer. Then, my Girls, on you 

J lean my lateſt Hopes of any Iflue : 

You will obey, and marry where 1like; 

And tho' you loſe my Name, preſerve my Blood. 

Say, Ariomana, would'ſt thou have a Man 

Old and rich ; or worthy, young, but poor ? 

Nurſe. Anold Man and rich ! marry a Night-Gown 
for him: No, Sweeting, never tell your own Father 
whom you affect; but chooſe by your own Eye; and 
then it you take an old one, may your right Side freeze 
in your Wedding Bed. 

Urſ. Nay, Nurſe, they need not your Inſtruction ; 
it is your Office to make them Water-gruel. | 

Nurſe. Water-gruel | indeed you wonld put too 
much Water in their Gruel, it you offer them gray 
Heads, and weak Hams. 

Ari. Sir, I am no Chooſer blindfold : In Age 
And Youth there may be Qualities, 

And Virtues both, worthy my Affection. 
, Ur/. My pretty Daughter, what ſay you, Paribenia? 

Part. If my elder Siſter with Diſcretion 
Hath to your liking ſpoke ; I cannot mend it. 

We two have Minds as like as our Faces; 

I ſhall take whom you offer; or elſe chuſe 
The Man that loves me beſt, or old, or young: 
Youth often ſtrays, Age is not always cold. 

Ur/. O! how lam bleſt in two ſuch Daughters; 
Since Freedom then ſhould ever take its Seat, 


With Virtue, which in you is great, 
1 May 
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May you enjoy that Freedom in your Love; 
And as you make your Choice, ſo Pll approve. 
* [ Exeunt. 


SCENE III. 


Enter Herculeo, bis Siſter and Maid. 
Here, —— OO! Lavinia; 
We had a Father that did weigh his Love, 
Wh equal Billance to us both; whoſe Spirit 
Now reſts, I hope, in Peace; and we are left 
Alone, to be each other's Parent, 
Grieve not then, my Siſter, aboye thy Strength, 
»Tis the D:cree of Nature all muſt die: 
But to be ſnatch'd, before he could beſtow 
His lateſt Blefling ; or that we could pay 
Our Duty to cloſe up his fainting Eyes ; 
Who can endure the Thought of ſo great Wrong? 
But ſtay, Hercules; © Remember me; 
« Comfort Lavinia: Yes, I will obey. 
Thou, my dear Siſter, art a Veſſel made 
Unfit for Sorrow: | | 
Then, do not overcharge thy brittle Sex; | 
Iwill thy. Father be, Brother, and Friend. 
Then do not wound me with thy killing Tears; 
But think on me; think on Trivoltio. 
It thou doſt nouriſh Sadneſs, thou wilt Kill | 
Thyſelf and me; but then we ſhould be happy.” 
Lav.That we wou'd die, and follow our dear Father, 
Is certain; biſt it's our greateſt Miſery, * 
To be denied that Favour others ſhun. 
Why are we made fo tough, and yet are called 
By Flatterbrs tender? T have Grief enough g 
To crack an Adamant yet cannot break, 
Becauſe, you live: Show me the way to die, 
Andif Iſtay one Hour.— * 
Herc,, Stay, my only Comfort; ceaſe to afflict me, 
For I have too much Weight to bear already. 
'Tis ſpiritual Treaſon to repine and grudge 
28 B Againſt 
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Againſt the Rules of Nature; but no more, 
Here comes Trivoltio. 

1 Enter Trivoltio. 

Triv. Health and Proſperity to you, my noble Lord; 
New Springs of Joy unto the beauteous Nymph: 
But prithee why lo ſad? | 
Come thou faireſt of thy Sex, let us leave 
This diſmal Subje& for one more pleaſing, Love. | 

Lav. If me you'd pleaſe, then rather chooſe to tell 
Some horrid Tale of Diſcontent and Woe ; 

Tell me I only ſtay to weep a Father loſt, 
And then to follow him. 

Triv. Do not, gentle Maid, 
Undo yourſelf; conſider you are mine, 
And that your honour'd Father, Count Collonni, 
Promis'd in your Behalf ; can Grief allay | 
Thoſe Heats of Fires, that have been thought enough 
To burn the Univerſe ? 

Lev. I do confeſs, my Father promis'd you, 
If he had liv'd wou'd have perform'd it; 
And I obey'd. But now, Sir, Things are chang'd, 
Wou'd you my Father's Monument ſhould bear 
The light Poſy of my Wedding Ring, and ſhew 
The frantick Date ol my untimely Marriage ? 

Triv, Is this Diſdain, or flat Inconſtancy ? 
I've uſed no Arts, but ſuch as Adam knew; 
And Love was then in all perfection; 
He did not ſigh, nor pine, but did enjoy: 
Pure as the times were then, ſo is my Heart, 
And yours ſhould be as true, 

Lav. Aecuſe me not of Falſhood, for tho? I dare nat 

vow againſt the Laws of Heaven; yet this I ſwear, 
ever to marry Man 
But him that hath forſworn me; if he can 
Diſpenſe his Oath, take me againſt his Will, 
And my dear Father give me to fulfil 


_——— 


His Word: Then I will him and Fates obey 3 
Till then I vow, a Virgin pure to tay. 


 friv. 
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Triv. Raſh Maid, and yet I fear one more happy 


has ſupplanted me. 

Lav. I do not love another, and ſtill will honour 
you as my beſt Friend, my Father's Friend. 

Triv, I muſt rely on Hope, the Root of Love; 
That hides in Winter, like a Plant is dead: 
But in the Spring ſhews his reviving Head, 
Sin ce you affirm you'll be no other Bride, 
Unhappy, yet I muſt be ſatisſy*d, [ Exeunt. 


SCENE IV. 


Enter Ariomana, Parthenia, and Nurſe. 
Ari. Our Suitors, Siſter, muſter up apace 3 
How ſtands your Mind, Paribenia, to a Huſband? 
Part. As you were born an Hour before me, Siſter, 
Sol am pleaſed you chuſe as much at leaſt ; 
I am content you try firſt, and tell me, 
If, as they ſay, there be that Bliſs in Man? 
Nurſe. Bliſs! Ves, and Paradiſe too, pretty Pinks ;you 


are too young to conceive thoſe Sweets of Marriage : 


Did you know what Roſes were, before you ſmelt 

them? And yet now you venture your fine Fingers to 

gather them ; ſo would you do for a Huſband, had 

you taſted him. I was of your mind at twelve Years 

old; or, to fay truth, my Mother bid me talk as you 

do: but at Fifteen, by St. Pancridge, I felt other Fumes, 

and ſo do you too; I was your Nurſe, and know you 

to a Hair, juſt made like me. 

Ari. But we two are ſo like, it will beget 

Some pretty Errors in our Courtſhip ; 

For who can love me, if he love not you? 

How can he ſwear that nothing in the World 

Can be compar'd to me, and yet ſwear true 

When but our Names he ſhall no Difference know ? 

Part, I rather fear it may fall out much worſe ; 

Our Beauties equal, and our Faces like, 

None will know which to chuſe, and we loſe all; 

Yet Love, I've heard, is fo peculiar a Sympathy, 

That blind Men know the 2 of their Love, 1 
2 / 
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By certain fervent Beams, that have Effect, 
Only from thoſe, who are in Heart concentrique, 
And do receive their Heat by Influence, 
By ſome Inſtinct, or by the Air about them. 
That Love hath feeling and diſcerning Eyes, 
They ſay, there is a Language of the Soul, 
That whiſpers without the Tongue; but 
Of theſe Things, I yet am ignorant. 
Nurſe. Whitings, let not that trouble you; if all. 
Mankind loved you, you would find no harm in it ; if 
two or three ſhould miſtake you, and you them, were 
It not a ſweet Error ? | 
Ari. Thou wilt keep Tune; it is as hard to teach 
her a new Language, as an Ape to ſing; but let us 
leave her, Siſter, to her Folly. | [ Exeunt. 
Nurſe. What are they gone? Do you think to ſteal 
out of my Company? no,” Twigs, I will wait on you; 
tho* my Wit be not ſo quick as yours, my Heels are 


as light. 
[ Ext, 


Sek NE v. 


Enter Lord T rivoltio, and Count Herculeo. 
Triv, —— How now, my Lord? Js 3; 
Still melancholy, ſtill waſte your Youth, 
And ſigh away your Breath ? Learn like me totame, 
And make*my Paſſions ſerve their Lady, Reaſon ; 
Riſe, and allay, as ſhe hath uſe of them. 
I have loſt your Siſter : a Loſs would raife, 
In ſome intemperate Breaſts, Storms of Grief, 
But ſhou'd Þtherefore loſe my manly Wits? 
Myſdf? my Femper ?-No, my Herculeo, * 
In ſhort you. ſhall not languiſh, fret and pine. 
And feed the canker Grief that gnaws your Heart. 
Herc. Cou' di take any Comfort, noble Friend, 
It would be in you; on whom bounteous Nature 
Hath beſtow'd ſo juſt a Temper, in whom wk 
\ 4g 0 
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The Elements are ſo equally mixt, 12 21 
That Phyſick doubts of your Mortality. 
I know it is not Lightneſs, makes you merry; 
But aQuietude of Mind, nor o'er-chatg'd 
Wichguilt of any Ill ſuffer*d or done: 
You have no Enemy, none to forgive, 2 . 
None, on whom to execute juſt Revenge: 1 X 
But I have Conflicts, Contrafieries, | 
In one torn Heart; Croſſes that croſs themſelves. 

Triv. Uſe them not ſo, and they become your 

Crowns. | 

Wherein bur that, doth Man excel a Beaſt, * 
That he can outwards turn the Points of Thorns, | 
And make them ſerve as Fences. —— 
Croſſes are like to frontier Garriſons, 
They keep us wakeful tolive virtuouſly: 
They make us heed ourſelves more than fear them, 
And then they are deſpis'd as ſtingleſs Snakes. 
Revenge is not a Word becomes a Man: 
Defence of Honour is true Valour's Title, 
That creeps in Corners, deals with abject Spirits, 
Hath better ſkill in Murder than in Fight. 

Herc. O Trivoltio, | 
Thou haſt touch'd the quick of my bleeding Soul; 
I think thou haſt ſearch'd my Heart, or art ſent 
By that good Ghoſt: Did ir appear to thee? 

Triv. What mean you, my Lord; 1 deal with 

no Spirits, 

IDre. No, Trivoltio ? But one hath troubled me; 

I do belye it; it hath taught me Patience, * 
If I could learn, Thou art my boſom Friend, 
And I dare tell thee all 

Triv. My Lord, you talk wildly, recover Manhood. 

. #4hrc, No, no, I dare; I will tell thee all. 
My Father's Spirit hath appear'd to me, 

And groan'd out Poctrines, hard for Fleſh and Blood 

To accept of; it hath commanded mne 

To forgive his Death; to be recenciled - 

To theſe ne, that did take hs Life. 


— 
* a — 
5 
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He did conjure me with ſuch earneſtneſs, 
Lamenting that his vexed Soul could not 
Deſcend to reſt, till I did promiſe him, 
And made me ſwear to things impoſſibk. 
Triv.Strange things, my Lord; but not impoſſible. 

I wonder now you can be ſad. Did you then 

Promiſe to ſave your Soul, and now repent it? 

Will you not do it? 

Herc, Yes, Trivelii 

I would : But there are ſo many Obſtacles, 

I know not how to keep my given Word, 

Nor ſue and fawn upon the Man 

That kilPd my Father. | 
Triv. You ſhall not need, I will undertake it. 

You know I am a Friend to both your Houſes, 

Not to your Factions; that I have born 

M felfequally in all your - hi 

Adher*d to neither in particular, 

And therefore have I credit.— 

Here. You ſhall not venture it, to be deny'd 

Nor will I hazard thus my Honour. 

Triv. You ſhall hazard nothing but a few Sighs 3 

There are two bright equal radiant Stars 

Will aſſuage Grief and many other Paſſions: 

By Cupid, you ſhall marry one of them, 

And ſeal your Reconcilement in white Wax, 

In Virgin's Wax; make Love, my Lord, and win her. 
Herc. My Father did not promiſe me ſo much. 
Triv. No: he gave you Counſel for the Spirit; 

I, for the Fleſh : then truſt that part to me, 

And mark me well; if I betray my Friend, 

Ill and Shame light on me. Obſerve me now, 

Give out, you are reſolved for ſpeedy Travel: 

By Abſence to ripen your Experience, 

And wear out Sorrow: put your Houſe in order, 

Diſperſe your Train, ſell off your Equipage,| | 

For that will ſeal the Credit of the Rumour ; 

| Make your Proviſion for a three Years ws 
And ſadly bid your deareſt Friends fare wel: 


Begin 
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Begin your Journey ; but prepare before 
A fit Diſguiſe, with which return to me, 
With the new Name of Count de Verrua, 
My honour'd Friend of Savoy, I will receive 
You publickly ; ſet fo aſſured a Face 
Upon our Comedy, that none ſhall dare 
Once to miſtruſt, or call our Deeds in queſtion, 
Great Men's Names do cover great Offences. 
Herc. But what will this produce? 
3 You muſt have Faith in me your Fortune- 
teller. 
I will preſent you to the good old Count 
As noble Verrua, and my deareſt Friend; 
A Name well known to be enrich*d with Honour: 
Under that Mask you ſhall Acquaintance make, 
Which Time, like A/chymy, will turn to Love. 
You for your ſelf in earneſt ſhall woo one, 
J for your fake will entertain the other, 
And play with ſcorching Fire 
Let every Look be Emblem of your Heart ; 
And if with Sighs and Love you but engage 
A tender Maid, no Word will change Affection. 
It is not Names they love, or hate, but Man. 
Herc. Many, many perplex'd Difficulties ; 
Yet you are my Friend, I muſt not doubt. 
1 give my ſelf to your Direction, | 
I do full well remember what it ſaid ; 
My Spirit ſhall aſſiſt; Remember me! 
Proof againſt all, arm'd with my Deſtiny. 
[ Exeunt. 
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ACT IE s EN EI 
Enter Lavinia and ber Maui. 


Lavinia, 


Ertain it is our Sex's puniſhment 
To be forbidden, whatſoe' er we covet. 
I have but one poor Pleaſure left, to weep 3, © 
| YerI am chidden, and muſt ſteal my titnes. 
My Brother tells me, I ſhall ſpoil my Eyes: 
What are they good for, now I cannot fee 
My Father? they will become the clearer 


For often waſhing. O that I could keep in 
My Gricf, as many do A'S er 
| Methinks it were fine to live without a Body, 


| To walk unſeen; and to, have none to count x 
Our Weepings, nor to force them to flow inwards, 
Maid. Pray; Madam, be comforted, and dry your 
| cars; ho 
The Dead defire not, with your helpleſs —_ 
To be awaked. _ ur | 
$ | Ener Herculeo, * 
Herc. How now, my Siſter? Never be compos'd? 
Or baniſh me, or baniſh Melancholy. - Sos tha 
Lav. Sir, I will be merry, 140 not grieve... | 
Here. Come, I know you will notleave this Humour; 
It muſt wear out alone: my Preſence ferves 2 
Only to nouriſh ſad Remembrance. 
I am reſolv'd ofa Remedy; 
| Ewill go travel, Lavinia, and leave thee. 
Lav. Have you found that way ſo ſoon to kill me? 
Had you no gentler? __ 
Herc. No; to cure qs both. 
Yield then thy Paſſion to our common ſaſety; 
Give ili Men Leiſure to repent and mend, 
There is no third way left for me to chuſe, 


But Abſence ; or to die in loathed Blood. 


A+ 


Lav. 
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Lav, A bitter Choice to me; and tho? I could 
Better ſpare Life than you, yet to ſpare yours, 
I could live happy in a Hermitage. 
I cannot ſay, I am content you go, 
Yer wiſh you gone: Some untimely Griefs 
I have antedated for fear of you, 
Thoſe you will prevent. And tho? I ſhall till 
Fear you 2 where, yet there is no Air 
So pernicious for you as this Verona. | 
Herc. My good Angel, I will return new made; 
Heavens are propitious to my fair Intents : 
My Houſe and Lands, I leave with thee, my Siſter, 
My Heir, my only one ; be conſtant then, 
Fetch me not back, with a Soul-winged Sigh. 
Go in, Lavinia, and accept the Keys 
Of all that I poſſeſs: farewel, 
Be happy, merry, = thy loneſome Time 
In hopes of Joy. Thy Sorrows go with me, 
We do but nouriſh Paſſions to our Diſtemper, 
Again, farewel.— 
Lav. May new Springs of Joy 
Still attend you; for with you doth go 
My better Part, my Soul 
The choiceſt Bleſſings of all Mothers, 
Wiſhes of all good Siſters wait upon you. 
[Exit Lavinia and Maid, 
Exter Bumbardo. 
Here. How now, Bumbardo ? 
Bumb. I wait your Lordſhip's Orders: 
Have you any fell Enemies, my Lord, 
In foreign Lands? I may diſpeople them. | 
Herc. No, Bumbardo, no; nor no more uſe of thee; 
I have depoſed all Quarrels, and am grown 
A harmleſs Dove; reſolv'd to become thrifty, 
And fave the Charge of feeding fighting Men. 
Bumb. What caſt me off without a Quarter's Warn- 
ing! | 
Ex poſe me the Vengeance of the Foes - 
I have enrag'd for your * honour'd ſake? 2 
vw ere, 


- * * 2 
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Herc. There is no Remedy: Cool thy Spirit. 

Bumb. What ſhall I do? And whither ſhall I go? 

Herc. Serve the Spaniard : if there thou canſt not find 
Fewel for thy Blade; bind thy ſelf Prentice 


To a ſtern Butcher, and kill ſaucy Flies. [ Exit, 
Bumb. I go, 
Swol'n with Revenge, and Spleen, and Wrath, and 
Rage 3 


If I want Meat, I will rob Store-houſes 
Of Princes, ſpight of all their Guards; 
If Clothes, the Lion ſhall not wear his Skin. 
I march like Famine, to deſtroy whole Countries, 
Caſheer*d and flouted at. 
Herc. Beware I meet thee not. | [ Exit. 


SCENE I. 


Enter Trivoltio. 


Triv. I wonder at theſe Men, who cannot rule 
Their Paſſions, which have no Selt-exittence. 
I could love as fervently as any, 
And hate as nobly ; but to be tranſported 
With either Extreme, to a hot, or cold Fit, 
Is to ſubmit the Maſter to the Slave. 
Men that are violent in any Change, 
Are as intemperate in the contrary. 
Enter Herculeo in bis new Di guiſe. 
Herc. Sir, Lask pardon for interrupting you; 
Know you the Houle of the Lord Trivo!tto 2 
Triv. Yes, would you ſpeak with him? . 
I am his Porter, and can do you that Service. 
[Herculeo laughs, and diſcovers himſelf. 
How now, my Lord Hercules, ſo well taught, i 
Already to beguile your neareſt Friends? | 
Herc. You fee how you have metamorphos'd me, 
In Shape, in Beard, in Manners, and in Heart 
Well, have I obey*d you punctually? 
Triv. Fit to deceive thy Father, or thy Nurſe; 
Sure thou:haſt conſulted with ſome Player, 


Or 
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Or been inſtructed by a Jeſuit. 
But how did you counterfeit 
With fair Lavinia ? 
Herc. I told her I muſt travel, or purſue 
Our deadly Feuds ; ſhe choſe the eaſier Way, 
And ſacrific'd her Fondneſs to my Safety. 
Triv. All things concur above our Expectation, 
To-morrow we will viſit old Vino, 
Then Venus, Cupid, Hymen, be our Guide, 
Make thee a happy Lover; her thy Bride. | Exe, 
Enter Bumbardo with a Paper in his Hand. 
Bumb. What? Am l caſt, caſheer'd, exauctorated? 
Turn'd out to graze, and feed on Acorn Husks? 
Muſt unmatch'd Valour beg, or rob, or ſtarve? 
No; I will ſeek where honour'd Danger dwells, 
And tread the bloody Steps of griſly War. 
But pauſe, Bumbardo; Danger's double Hunger: 
"Tis better Sauce to fight for ev'ry Scrap ; 
Go, truſt to thy old Trade of fawning Service, 
Seek out a Maſter, that kills peace-fed Beef, 
And fave thy Skin for Actions of Renown, 
*Till fome occaſion broach an holy War 
Againſt the Turk, or head-bound Saracen. 
There will I hew my Way to ſome high Honour; 
In the mean time, good Paper ſpeak for me, | 
[ He pins the Bill up. 
Blaze out my Parts, denounce my Lodging's Sign, 
Accept of any Cell to give me Meat: 
Or Lord, Knight, Baronet, or Courtezan. 
Now be propitious, Bacchus, plump and fat, 
To guide me to ſome Houſe or ſumptuous Feaſts : 
Men live on Pheaſants; Sallads are for Beaſts. 
| [Exit Bumbardo. 


SCENE III. 
Enter Count Urſino, Vincentio, Ariomana, Parthenia, 
and Nur/e. / 
Ur. Be merry, Girls; put your beſt Faces on: 


Smooth up, ſmooth up; I have received News | 
| ' C2 Ot 
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Of Suitors to you; young Venetian Lords, 
Who will make you ask Counſel of your Glaſſes, 
Nurſe. How, my Lord? Put on their beſt Faces ! By 
St.Ur/ula you wrong my true Loves. Do they paint ? 
or {et in a Tooth? I ſee you were a Wanton in your 
Youth ; and traded with counterfeit Ware. Smooth 
up! What ſhould they ſmooth ? Now I ſwear, there is 
nothing rough about them; all as ſmooth as my Chin. 
Ur/. Good 3 thou takeſt my meaning at the 
worſt, | 
But who is this? My Lord Trivoltio! [| Exit Nurſe. 
Enter Trivoltio with Herculeo, now Count de Verrua. 
Triv. My noble Lord Ur/ino, your Servant 
Preſuming on your Love, I'm bold to bring 
The honour'd Savoy's Count de Verrua 
To the Acquaintance of your Houſe, 
Open to all, but ever free to the Virtuous. 
Urſ, * ſaid enough: And my Friend hath 
aid it 3 
Moſt welcome, hearty welcome to your Lordſhips : 
You have honour'd me in this your Viſit ; 
And, you, Sir, always like your ſelf oblig'd me. 
Herc. I have arriv'd at one Ambition 
To be admitted to your Lordſhip's Preſence. 
Ur/. My Lord, I am an old Man, 
No good Courtier; but right and cordial. 
By Saturn you are very, very welcome, 
And in aſſurance of Reality, 
J will preſent you with my Son and Daughters; 
Vincentio embrace this noble Count, 
Receive him as you reſpect your Father's Honour: 
And you, my Girls, convince him by your Looks 
For in that Glaſs, I know he will diſcern 
That he is welcome, — [They embrace. 
Vinc. To ſo much Worth, and to ſuch Command, 
Thus low I bend, | as 
And offer up my ſelf unto your Service. 
[ {Verrua ſalutes the Daughters, but Parthenia firſt ; 
' Urſino fits down in a Chair, and calling Vincen- 
tio, whiſvers with bim. Here, 


——ͤ "- "  _ -- 


«„ N 
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Herc. I am unworthy of the leaſt of theſe Effects, 


Of this high Honour to one provided 


With no Condition, but a Stranger's Privilege; 
Hither I came, with Envy of your Fame, 
Not wiſhing fo nuch Truth as now I find. 
Ari, Sir, we are content you flatter us, 
By Duty to our Father's free Command; 
Therefore, for both of us I will preſume, 
To bid you welcome to Verona. 
Ur/.—— Come hither, Ariomana. | 
[She goes to her Father, and he whiſpers ber. Ari- 
omana returns, but changes Places with her Siſter, 
ſtanding now at the left hand: Verrua goes direttiy to 
Parthenia, miſtakes ber by that Error; Trivoltio takes 
— pg by the Hand, as left to him, and leads ber 
aſiae. 
Herc. Have you conceiv'd a milder Thought of me, 
That I durſt flatter the Goddeſs I adore? 
O let me periſh, if I ſtrain my Tongue, 
To any Accent comes not from my Heart; 
I love beyond the power of flattering Words. 
Part. So ſoon, Sir! you are very apt: I fear 
You may take ſome Surfeit in this Country, 
And ſuck Infection in from every Window. 
You may be thus in love a hundred times 
Between this and your Lodging: I pray, Sir, 
Take ſome Antidote to preſerve your Health. 
Herc. Madam, you know not your own Beauty, 
You never ſaw your ſelf; and, which is worſe, 
You cannot ſee my Heart, until you look 
With Eyes like mine, inflam'd with Beams of Love, 
Is it becauſe I lov'd you ar firſt ſight, 
That you miſtruſt my Faith and Loyalty? 
He that doth not ſo, is not a true Lover: 
By Heaven, you are not more Fair than I am True. 
Part. Good Sir, forbear, it is enough, you have 
made me bluſh, 
Triv, That Pair are match'd, and ſhall we idly talk? 
I ſwear by him, whom now I think is Love, 
I ſhall be taken with your Charms, Were 


. 
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Were you but free, and would correſpond. 

Ari. Do you then want a Helper? muſt your Fire 
Be blown before it kindles? or would you 
That I ſhould woo, or ſigh, or firſt proteſt ? 

Triv. Neither; but meet me in an equal Line, 
Shew we were fitly made for one another, 

And leap like Iron to the Loadſtone. 

Ari. Jam not made of ſo loving Metal; 

Hard Things may join, but never will embrace: 
Your Heart's not ſo attractive as you think, 

It mult bleed, melt, and ſwell, diffolve, deſpair, 
To conquer Love; which Truth hath no Diſguiſe. 
Viv. Then ſuch is mine, and now I do proteſt, 

I do begin to love you, —— | 
Ari. Yes in Jeſt. | 

Triv. So have I known ſome Wanton play with Fire, 
Till he was burnt in carneſt.—— 

Ur/. Come, Daughters, let us frankly entertain 
Thoſe noble Lords, within, I have a Banquet, 
Their Fate they will accept in honeſt Part; 

He feaſts his Friends, that gives them his own Heart. 


- [ Exennt. 
SENSE N. 


Enter Pedro, and Lopez. | 

Ped. Sirrah, what Princock is that, thy Maſter hath 
brought to our Houſe ? 

Lop. It's a Lord, I am ſure by his Boldneſs: I think 
his Buſineſs is wenching, or elle he had never taken 
our Houſe for his Inn. 

Ped, Is he Liberal? will he come off? 

Lop. It ſeems ſo, for he gave me his Boots as ſoon 
as they were off: He is juſt like other Lords; gives 
away that they can uſe no longer. 

Ped. Then my Miſtreſs ſhall none of him, leſt in a 
Fortnight he give her away, for ſhame that he can ule 
her no longer. But doſt think he comes a Wooing? 

Lop. O yes, by his melancholy walking, my Mafter 
can ſcarce. make him ſmile or ſpeak ; and yet be is 
thought the beſt Fool in Verona, of a Lord. Ped, 
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Ped. Ay, but not the verieſt Fool: There is as much 
Difference between a merry Fool, and a very Fool, as 
between their younger Brothers and them; or be- 


tween thee and me. 
Lop. Indeed, Pedro, the Fool is the Difference be- 


ſ 


- tween us, and the Odds lies on thy . 


- 


Ped. But what other Qualities hath this Lord? 

Lop. He is a good Poet; for tho” I never heard any 
of his Verſes, yet | have ſeen him walk chewing the 
Cudd ; looking all about the Garden for a Simile; and 
ſtraining forRhyme, as if he would make a new Vowel. 
- Ped. Nay then I love him, he is no Fool if he be a 
Poet, and he is as liberal as the Sea. 

Lop. Why, Pedro? | 

Ped. Why ! Fortune favours all Fools ; but ſhe ne- 
ver favour'd any Poets; for they are all Beggars, and 
is not he liberal, that if he gives Six-pence, gives his 
whole Eſtate? | 

Lop. O!] they are ingenious Men, and the Delight 
of the Times. 

Ped. That's true, becauſe they live by their Engine, 
and are laugh'd at: but what's the Name of this Lord? 

Lap. My Lord of Verrua. 

Ped. A very pretty name, verily |! 

Enter Nurſe at the Door. 

Nurſe. Come away, you Potcrackers; my Lords 
are riſing. | 
Ped. Come, Lopez, we will riſe with them, and it 
is no Saucineſs to ſay ſo; when ſo many Fools riſe 
to be Lords: But ſtay, what Paper is this paſted upon 

our Wall? can'ſt thou read? 

Lop. Yes, enough to ſave me from hanging. 

Ped. Then read thy Neck-Verſe. Pedro reads. 
If Sultan, Monarch, King, or Emperor, 

Duke, Lord, Knight, Captain, Squire, or Franklin, 
Lady Donzella, or the privileged Keeper 
Of Houſe of Pleaſure, want a good Servant; 
Know, that there is by Nature's Creation, 
4 man moſt valiant, and mighty by Nation; | 
a Bumbardo 
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Bumbardo eclips'd, that Service doth ſeek, 
Whoſe Lodging is now at the Sign of the Leek, 
Reader, let ſtand this Schedule, I conjure ye, 
Left on thy Pate thou pluck my lethal Fury, | 

Ped. I know the Termagant Tatterdemalion! Ah, 
ah, ah; a meer Voice; I know the Rogue; the 
Lord Herculeo*s Bravo: I will bet whole Dozens of 
Ale the Giant is turn'd out of Service, and knows 
not where to provide an Herring to appeaſe his Guts. 
His Maſter's gone to travel; hark you, Lopez, ſhall 
I prefer him to a Maſter ? 

Lop. Yes; if thou know'ſt any Man, wants a Scare- 
crow to keep his Hemp from Birds. | | 

Ped. Let me alone, I'll fit him. 

Enter Ariomana, and Parthenia. 

Ari. Siſter, what ſaid my Lord Trivoltio to you? 
I can keep Counſel. a 

Part. You ſhall not need, it was no great Secret: 
He talk*d of contracting, as if he had lov'd, 
And finiſh'd a ſeven Years Service for me; 
As confident as if the Banns were aſk'd, 
And that ſo ſeriouſly, that all my Laughter 
Cou'd ſcarce divert him from his fond Conceit 
To requite me; what ſaid the Savoy Lord? 
Ari. He ſaid but little, but ſighed much: 
It is a ſtrange melancholy Stork, I am afraid his Brains 
are a little broken; but let him ſeek a Surgeon in his 
own Air; we muſt cure ourſelves, Siſter, we ſhall 
undo one another, perjure all Mankind that come near 
us, and never fix, becauſe none can fix upon us; we 
muſt both take pity on ourſelvesand them. Now.lI have 
been thinking of a Project, by which we may avoid 
theſe Miſtakes, which is this, that we may caſt Lots, 
which of us two may hide away, and give Opportu- 
nity to the other, to chuſe, and to be choſen; the Time 
cannot be long, and may be better ſpent in a Nunne- 
Ty, than in Confuſion. 


Part. How can this be; and whither ſhould we go? 
I . 1. 


All Vows kept. 25 


Ari. Retire to St. Clara's Nunnery, for one Vear's 
Probation. 

Parl. But we ſhall ſtain our Honour and our Name. 

Ari. No; it is no loſs to chuſe Religion; 
And to vow raſhly, worſe Preſumprion : 
A Year of Tryal is a ſweet Variety. 

Part. Well, Siſter, Iam content to try a blindfold 
Wn oO 

Ari, This then be our Agreement and our Vow ; 
On whom the ſhorteſt Lot ſhall fall, to ſteal unto the 
Cloyſter, until the other ſee a Nuptial Day. Swear, 
as I do, by the moſt chaſte Diana, neither to break nor 
to reveal, 

Part, I ſwear. | 

In hey draw, and the 1 Lot falls to Parthenia. 

My Heart miſgave me; I muſt hide me then; 
My Oath is paſt, 
But how to keep it, is moſt difficult. 
Phæbe, take Charge of me thy deſperate Maid; 
To Folly, or to Perjury betray'd. [ Exeunt, 


STENE.Y. 
Enter Pedro in one of his Lord's Gowns, and a Velvet Cap 
on his Head, with a Walting-Slaff in his Hand, wherein 
there is a Raf tier, and knocks at the Sign of the Leek, 


Ped. Now to my thinking, I look as wiſe as my 
Maſter, Iam ſure wiſe enough to gulla Sani Don, 
Holla, who dwells here? | 

[ Enter Bumbardo, and makes a low Reverence, 

Honeſt Fellow, doth there not here lie a valiant 
Stranger, that wants Employment ? 

Bumb, Valour never lies; he is the Protector of 
Truth: But the Man deſcrib'd, lodgeth in this Manſon. 

Ped, Manſion ! good; Famine's own Palace; and 
this Knave is one of the Grooms of her hungry Cham - 
ber. O] Sir, you are very exceptious ; if you be ſo 
cholerick? I will not offend you. 

[ He offers to be gone. 
» Bumb. 
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Bumb. Nay, Sir, ſnuff not up Diſguſt : TI am your 
indigent Warrior. Your Lordſhip youchſateth to 
chaſtiſe. | 

Ped. O! Pride itſelf will ſtoop toa Shoulder of Mut- 
ton. Are you Drolo, the Don, who ſets up the Bills 
of Defiance? 

Bumb. Him that ſeeks your honour'd Shelter. 

Ped. Will you ſerve a Lord? . 

Bumb. A Lord to chuſe; I would obſerve great 
Titles. 

Ped. What qualities haſt thou, beſides thoſe ro- 
manced on every Wall? 

Bumb. Moſt redoubted; I can teach the noble Sci- 
ence of Defence. 


Ped. Nay, thou wilt fright me ; Iam no Man of the | 


Sword, Long Robe, as thou ſeeſt; canſt thou cut a 
Purſe? | | 

Bumb. Baſe be the Man, whoſe Thoughts deſcend 
ſo low; or would cut any thing but a Throat. 

Ped. Peace, Pendragon; did I not tell thee thou 
wouldit ſcare me? | | [ He fers to be gone. 
. Bumb, Stay, venerable, Honour; I will cut what- 
ſoever you command, _ 

Ped, Ah, a traftable Saracen: Canſt thou ſcrape 
T renchers? | | 

Bumb, Eniorc*dI can, by Hunger, eat the Scrapings. 

Ped, Thou ſcemeſt an honeſt Canter: But I ſee thou 
art ſo apt to break out in big Words, that thou muſt 
promiſe me not to frighten my Children, by crying 
e [Bumbardo tarts. 

Ped. Ha, ha, ha! I fee tliou art Fleſh and Blood, 
and canſt fear, 

Bumb. Yes, the Voice of my Lord, as of the Can- 
non. 

Ped. In brief, what Wages doſt thou aſk? 

Bumb. Eight Crowns a Month, my Parts may me- 
rit well. 

Ped, How, preſumptuous Aſcges! dareſt thou talk 
of Crowns, when the whole Revenue of Caſtile is 
ſumm'd in Marvedies ? I take my leave, Bumb, 


* 
. 
s 7 1 * 
— = 
ö 


- a # BY, ws 


All Vous kept. 27 
Bumb. I ſay my Parts deſerve, but am content to 
ſerve in Eſveranza. 1 | 

Ped, Approach, approach, my Cat of Mountain. 

wh, He ſtroałs bim. 
Jam not rich, but very honourable ; and can prefer 
thee: In the mean time, will the Fury of thy Stomach 
be at peace with three Sardinias a Day ? if you want 
Sauce, go cat your Sign. RES) | 

Bub. A very genteel Offer; but no ſhining Coin ? 

Ped, Out upon that Word, I am no Coiner, let 
Boors of Holland coin. What is thy Name? 

Bumb, Bumbardo. 

Ped. Defend me, Hercules! Out upon thee, change 
thy Name, or cut it in two Parts: Thou ſaid'ſt thou 
would cut any thing at my. Requelt, cut off Bardo, and 
remain plain Bum, Bum. walks, 
Come, odoriferous Bum, 

Let me ſee thy Grace in Attendance. | 
[Bum, follotous, and Pedro looking over bi: Shoulder 
Bum makes a low Reverence. 

Ped. My well: inſtructed Bum. 

Bumbardo makes a low Obeiſance. 


Approach, my Bum; methinks' tis hot, here take my 


Gown, [ He pulls off his Gown. 
Bumb. Scoff'd, ſcorn'd, floutzd, bor'd, affronted, 
gull'd, | 


By a Buffoon, and my Antagonilt : 

Now rouſe up Vengeance from thy peaceful Heart; 

Pealant, thou dieſt; I will not give thee leave 
. [ He draws bis Sword, 

To make thy Will, to pray, nor to be ſaved. 

Ped. Nay, heark you, good Mr. Bumbard, be not 
in Fury, I did not this to baſe your Honour, but to 
awake your Valour from the Alms-basket, and to let 
you ſee your Error, to take up your Lodging in a Man- 
ſion of fo hungry a Sign as che Leck. 

- Bumb, Baſe trembling Aſp; defend, or thou art dead! 

Ped. Hold vour I lands: Know, Mandrake, I am 
valiant by Deſcent, a Biſtard of a Ragumuffin of Eng- 

D 2 land : 
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land: If be moved, I ſhall beat thee with my Ge- 
nius. ; 

Bumb. Dead as a Dog; if Heer ſhould protect thee, 

He offers to ftrike, and Pedro pulls out bis conceal'd 
| Rapier. 

Ped. Nay, come, you Boreas, Bravo, Bum; ſtand 
to your Guard. [Bumbardo ſmiles. 
- Bumb. 4 art thou arm'd? and carrieſt martial 

| ree | 
In ſecret Wood? and loveſt Deeds of Danger? 
Then I forgive thee, and embrace thy Loins. 


Ped. No, Nurt-cracker, it is too late to come to 


* 


rl z I will teach thee to compel ſleeping Valour 


rom his quiet Couch, 


Bumb. I will not fight with him that was my Maſter, | 


Fates made thee ſo, and I am thy Servant. 
Ped. Obey then, lay down thy Bird-ſpit, or thou 
art dead: Lay thy ſelf by it. , 


He offers to ſtrike, and Bumbardo /ays himſelf down, 


Pedro /ets his Foot on his Neck, 
Henceforth, O Mouth! brag with thy Equals, threa- 
ten naked Mexicans : 
I ſcorn to beat thee, for fear thou ſhould'ſt die. 
He kicks him, and takes up bis Goten. 
Valeto, moſt mortified Don Lazarills Bum. 
| [ Exit, 
Bumbardo ri/eth, 

Bumb, How did Toſe my Courage natural? 
Was I Mare-rid by ſome infernal Hag ? 
Well, Patientia ; no Man ſaw my Fall: 

I muſt go ſeek ſome other harmleſs Trade, 

And never more will truſt in brittle Blade. 

[ Exit. 


ACT! 
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ACT IL. SCENE I. 1 
Enter Parthenia di/zuis'd in Page*s Clothes. | : 
PARTHENIA. - ; 

HAT have I done? or what attempt to do? | > 


To ſtain my Honour, and to ſhame my Name? 
It I ſhould return, and break my Oath, l 
Who would believe, but for ſome baſe End 1 
Of Luſt, that I had taken this Diſguiſe? 
I choſe this Habit to avoid Temptation. 
But who will truſt my Word, that have forſaken 


My Father's Houſe, and wander*d in the Streets? 


O! that my Story might be known art laſt, oY 
To clear my Credit from Unchaſtity; | 
That yet I might be pitied in my Grave, 
Thar an Example I might be ro Maids, 
To keep themſelves from raſh and giddy Vows, 
Which with good Purpoſe, not being yet directed 
By fit Diſcretion, become worſe than evil. 
Repent I may, but of Amends defpair. 
Enter Herculeo, muffied in his Cloak. 
Part. Retire, Romeo, here comes my Siſter's Ser- 
vant, 
That might have been mine, had I been myſelf : 
It may be yet, by Fortune he is ſent 
To be my Maſter, and to give me Food: 
He is a Stranger, and will leaſt ſuſpect, 
Or be ſuſpected, to have entertain*'d me. 
x [She flands up in a Corner. 
Herc. O, Love! I do recantall my Blaſphemies, 
I am thy Vaſſal, and do facrifice 
All other Paſſions on thy ſacred Altar: 
I am more in love than Poets Fictions, 


O, Parthenia ! if yet thou wer't a Woman, 


And not an Angel, I might hope of thee: 


All 
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All the World is nothing but Parthenta ; 
As if ſhe were the univerſal Spirit, Parthenia. 

Part, Is it my Name he loves? Will he not change, 
And love my Siſter, now that I am gone? 

3 She comes out, Flerculeo ſtands a. 

Herc. Seek'ſt thou to ſpeak with me, pretty Youth? 

Part. Yes, Sir, I came to ask your Pity ; to implore 
Your Favour, that if you want a Servant, ; 
(That cannor do much, bur will be diligent) 

You would accept of me for my Poverty. 

Herc. Thou ſeemeſt fad and heavy, but not poor; 
Thy Clothes and Words ſpeak better Education. 
Speak, gentle Boy, what wer't thou? Tell me? How 
Cameſt thou into Want? Speak? Thou haſt a Look, 
Too good to be abus'd by purblind Fortune. 

I would not vex thee, by recalling thy ſad Story; 
Yet, tell me, how can'ſt thou want a Service in thy 
Youth ? 
Part. I am a Stranger in this City, Sir; 
Know no body, and ſeck to be unknown: 
My Father was a Roman Gentleman, 
Murder'd by Faction, and by bloody Hands, 
My Brother and my Siſter died with him, 
I only 'ſcap'd, 
Am left, to try a thouſand Deaths 
Of Want, of Grief, and other Miicrics, 
Unfit to tell you of at preſent: 1 
In the mean time, take me into your Protection, 
And promiſe to conceal me from the World; 
I will deſerve my Clothes, and Meat, and Drink; 
More I ſeek not, nor more I do not need. | 
Here. More than moſt wondrous ſtrange! I fear 
thou art | 
Some Fancy ſent to vex my quiet Soul. 
Thou doſt deſerve a better Means of Life, 
And I do pity thee more than thou knowelt 
Our Caſes are ſo like, that I do love thee; 
Had I no Charity, yet I could keep thee 
To be my Emblem of Affliction. 


— 


Part, 
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Part. Sir, you make me dumb with your Com- 

paſſion ; 
But will you keep me ſecret, *cill I ſend 
To Rome, to give Advice unto my Friends ? 

Herc. By Love, I will, which now is far above 
All other Oaths or Powers that I can ſwear by; 
Thou ſhale not go abroad; and in the Houſe 
I will acknowledge thee a Page of mine, 

Sent after me from Savoy with ſome Letters. 
Whar is thy Name ? 
Part. Romeo. 
Here. Come, follow me, and keep thine own ſad 
Counſel, 
Let not thy Face more of thy Story ſhew : 
Poor modeſt Child; pray, be no longer troubled, 
I will thy Father be, fince thou haſt none; 
Their Griefs are greateſt, that are moſt unknown. 
| [ Exeunt. 
| Enter Lavinia and her Maid. 

Lav. When my Father was kill'd, I had but one 
Juſt Cauſe of Grief; and that was then enough, 
But now I want my Brother, and do fear 
Murder may have a Houſe out of Verona: 

Let I did promiſe him not to preſage, 

And tempt, by Faithleſſneſs, that Providence, 
> Which keeps them ſafeſt, that do truſt in it. 
It is a kind of Witchcraft to forethink 

Evil to any; like the Baſilisk's Eye, 

It kills by Beams of Envy meditated. 
Fenn, how long is't ſince my Brother went? 

Fenny. Ten Days, Madam. 

Lav. Alas! when will he return? 

Jenny. Perhaps in a Year, or leſs. 

Lav. An Age to me— 

O] be propitious Winds and Seaſons to him, 
Fair Days, and quiet Reſts in Nights attend him, 
Let every Houſe be bleſs'd, that lodgeth him, 


And Heaven grant me Patience *cill we meet. 
¶Exeuut. 


SCENE 
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So; get one; loſe it firſt ; then counſel me. 
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| SCENE II. 


Enter Urſino, Vincentio, Ariomana, Nurſe, and Pedro, 


C What Man will truſt in falſe Felicity? 
Where is there any Conſtancy in Joy ? 
Give me my Daughter; fetch Paribenia ; 
J will not live thus robbed of my Child. 
How, when, whither, which way is ſhe gone? 
Blefs'd are the Barren; bleſs'd are the ſooneſt dead, 
That feel no Sorrow on their aged Brows: 
Tell me who ſaw her laſt ? I will not cat, 
Nor drink, nor fleep, nor will I riſe again, 
Till ſome bring News that my ſweet Girl is found, 
Go, Varlets, feek, ſearch, inquire, 'and find her, 
Caſt Figures; run, and look your Boxes, 


Cloſets, leave no Place unranſack'd; oe 


Bring her, or periſh both by Thirſt and Famine. 
Eren Nurſe and Pedro. 
PH have her cry'd by one that has a Voice 
Louder than Thunder: O] who faw Partbenia ? 
Vinc. Sir, this Impatience becomes you worſę, * 
Than me, that am your Son, to tell you of it. 
Ur/. Fool, thou art happy, thou haſt no Children; 


Vinc. I know I am unworthy yet a Clock 
Hath leave to put wiſe Men in mind''of Time: 
You are as well a Man, Sir, as a Father. 

And have more Children. err, 

Urſ. — Peace: No. more. 

And one the leſs for you, dry barren Stock : 
Thou haſt deny'd to recompenſe * Loſs: 


Speak to me no more. 
Enter Nurſe, with a Hafer her Hand, 


What, haſt thou found her? ) 


Nurſe. No, Sir, but I have foupd her Will and Te- 
ſtament under her Bed's Head: Indeed I never conſented 
to have my Ladies learn to write; it ſhe had never 


2 8 the Croſs Row, ſhe had not had the Wit to 
make 
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make ſuch a Deed of Gift of herſelf, and we had not 
now been to ſcek her among Ape-leaders. 

Ur/. Give me the Paper, Hag ; what, is it hers? 
[ He reads, 
Moſt dear Father, 


HAVE not the Face to aik Forgiveneſs for the Trou- 
ble I have brought upon you : I know your Lyve, let 
me now know your Temperance, I am not ſtolen, nor fled 
to diſhn1nour you; no light Thought hath carried me away, 


no Man conſented with me; blame none but me, nor me 


ſo much as to think I have committed any other Fault, 
but only concealing my Departure. 1 bave taken leave of 
the World, and am dedicated to a better Life : Deſpair 
of your Conſent ford me into Error; I am retir'd into a 
Houſe of Religion; not vowgd, but for Probation ; if 
you ſeek me, you will diſcredit me, and you cannot force 
me: All you do more than ſuffer me, is vain, I will not 


7 be found: If you be content, I am happy ; if not, think 


T am dead. Pardon me, my moſt dear Father, and give 
way to the new Birth of your 
| . Aoſt Obedient, 


Parthenia, 


[t is ſome eaſe of Grief to know ſhe lives : 
Sweet modeſt Girl ; I cannot grudge thee Heaven : 
But I would have the Thanks for ſuch a jewel; 


Come, Vincentio Come now my only D:iughter, 
[To Ariomana. 


fats a Nun! A cloyſter'd Votary ! 


Will you yet, Sir, reſtore me ſuch a Child, 


And marry timely? | 

Vince. You know, I cannot. 

Nurſe. Out on him (ſweet Priam) do you ſpend your 
Breath in vain upon a Jack of L-1t? Are you too 
old? Take me a young Turtle of fifteen, and get 
Children yourſelf. | 

ID Ur/. 


* 
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Ur/. In you my Daughter I muſt be content, 


And wiſh an Heir from thee, Heavens are provident. 
[ Exeunt. 


SCENE III. 


Enter Herculeo and Parthenia. 


Herc. Come, my fad Boy; thou canſt bear up a Part, 
In this wind Muſick of deſpairful Sighs ; 

I mult keep thy Counſel ; canſt thou keep mine, 
Which I myſelf cannot conceal from any? 
1am in love, Child; knowſt thou what it means? 

Part. Yes, Sir, have heard *ris like an Ague, 
Soon hot and cold ; z and takes a Man by Fits. 

Herc. Innocently anſwer'd: 'tis a Quotidian; 
An Heetique, that conſumes the Fleſh and Marrow: 
I never felt the cold Fir, but all Fire. 

Part. It will burn out the ſooner ; there is leſs 
Danger, where the Exceſs is known and ſharp; 
Ling'ring and ſecret Griefs are far more hurtful. 


Herc. How doſt thou know ? what is a Father loft 1 


A Siſter and a Brother ? theſe are common : 
I have loſt myſelf ; my Wits, my Reaſon, 
And all Remembrance of my own dear Blood, 
All for a Woman, cnc I do not know. 
Part. You may the better forget her; if not, 
And ſhe a Woman, will your Love requite, 
Herc. Ah Romeo; but her Heart is Adamant, 
Attractive, but as hard as Avarice. 


Part, The hardeſt will diſſolve, and melt, they ſay. 
Herc. Sweet modeſt Boy; O might'ſt thou ſpeak | 


for me ? 
Part. I ſhould ſoon teach her to be over-kind. 
Enter Trivoltio. 

Viv. How now, my Lord, whence is this Boy? 
Herc. It is a Child ſent from a Friend at Rome, 
With ſecret Letters; one that hath Diſcretion 

Far above his Years. — 
Triv, A well-fac'd Muſhroom ! Sirrah, 
You are by far too handſome tor a Man, 


Here. 
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Herc. Now you are jeſting, the poor Boy is Father- 


2 Teſs, and only fit for me, who am fit for nothing, 


Trin, Leave off your whining ; I could tell. you 


News now, would try your Manhood; you, Sir, are 
in Love, you would kill all the Family of the Ur /ino*s. 


Herc. Do not jeſt with me: Tam all freſh Wound; 


The Name of Love, makes Nerves and Sinews crack ; 


I confeſs | was a Fool, a furious Fool; 


But am now mended, being grown ſtark mad, 


Diſtracted ſo, that I love all the Houle, 
Ev' ry thing ſeems either Paribenia, 
Or an Ariomana, or elſe both. 
Triv. A very moderate Gentleman: | 
You have already blown one of them into a Nunnery, 


now I ſuppoſe you will love her only which cannot be 
had, 


Herc. How? Do not afflict me, 
Triv, Not I, by Cupid's Quiver ; but I muſt tell you 


Truth, there is but one left to ſhoot at; Parthenia was 
afraid you would have melted her with your Paſſion, 


and ſhe hath choſen a colder Zone to freeze in: She is 
gone, Sir. But there's enough left behind to keep you 


a: fire like 1a. 


Herc. Gone! Whither? Why? O how] fear my 
Fates. I did love them both, both alike, both ſo well, 
I fear, I ſhall enjoy neither. 

Triv, Do not deſpair, it is the greateſt bleſſing could 
befall you, that you ſhould fail only by one Star; let the 


veſtal Puppet repent in Sack-cloth and Aſhes : Take 
what Venus hath left you: Her Father was mad three 


Hours ; but now the Houſe is at peace, until you come 
with your Storm: Phæbus grant you may govern your 
Chariot better than Phaeton, and not ſet on fire the 


Heavens, for I know you will allow her no ſublunary 
Station: courage, young Icarus; come, let us go; and 


make your ſecond Approach, and take no notice of 
what cannot be recover'd, [ Exeunt all h Parthenia. 
Part. Now have ſpun myſelf a handiome Thread, 
And you, my crafty Siſter, will be happy. 1 
E 8 
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He hath forgot Partbenia, as if dead ; 
And yet *tis certain, he firſt lov'd me, 
And at my Altar kindled ſacred Fire; 
I will prevent her: No, it cannot be: 
O how I loath this treacherous Diſguiſe, 
That hides me from the only one I love; 
Then, ſince I cannot hope to be his Wife, 
Yet in his Preſence I will end my Life: 
So like a Taper, by his Fire he waſte ; 
Extreamly gone in Love, extreamly chaſte, [ Exit, 
Enter Bumbardo eating a 0 Cruſt. 
Bumb. Beaſts of Verona, that afford no Food, 
I am reſolved to kill you all ; to ſack 
Your Houles, and to fill my vacant Belly : 
Iwill begin with Butchers, and with Bakers, 
And end my Rage, with pleaſure on their Wives : 
But ſtay, what Ghoſt is this, that haunts me.thus ? 
I never can advance my Courage, but 
This Lump of Fleſh doth overcharge my Stomach, 
Enter Pedro, t 
Ped. Dios os Guarda, my doughty Don: Nay, fare- 
wel, I have no Money to lend; nor ſuffer no Man to 
go on truſt with me for a Commons, 


Bumb. Honeſt Mr. Pedro, do but hear me ſpeak ; = 


Towers muſt fall, and I know your Compaſſion ſince 
our laſt Encounter, ſhare me ſome ſmall matter, for I 
am almoſt ſtarv'd. X 7 

Ped. I; now, Bum, tho' thy Words be great, thy 
Matter is humble. I will become indulgent to thy Fa- 
mine; ready Coin I never impart ; marry, Counſel of 
more value to my Friends. Hark you, empty Barrel, I 
will teach thee a Trade that thou ſhalt never want 
Meat; turn Rat-catcher, for ſo thou may'ſt always 
eat the Fruit of thy own Labour, | 

Bumb. Do not ſcorn adverſity ; I am not a man ea- 
fily moved by my Friends. : 

Ped. True; but thy Enemies can make thee ſkip 
Iike a Goat; I will help thee to a Penſion in Naples; the 
ordinary Retreat of Men of Action, 

"IM : Bumb, 
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Bumb. Honourable Pedro, I do renounce all Adelan- 

tado's, and had rather arrive at the breaking up of a 
Cook's Shop, than to rob the Exchequer of Peru. 

Ped. Nay, then, I will be kind ; wilt thou live 


| peaceably in our Houſe if I help thee in? Wilt thou be 


obſervant and aſſiſtant to me in my lower Offices ? 

Bumb. By Pycsand Paſties Iwill be moſt obſequious. 

Ped. O Rogue, thou wilt eat thy Oath. 

Bumb. No, by the Fire that bakes them, I will eac 
nothing. 

Ped. Nay then, as good ſtarve in the Sheets, as ſhame 
our Hoſpitality, 

| Bumb. I ever ſaw in that good Face of thine, ſome- 
thing auſpicious to my great Advancement, 

Ped. Well ; you Bladder, before I take you intomy 
Fellowſhip, I have certain Articles to draw hetween us : 
Imprimis, you muſt eat all that I leave; and nothing 
but by my leave: Secondly, When you are full, you muſt 


not grow wanton, like a pamper*d Chaplain ; I tell thee 


Bum, I have a Lady in the Houſe, TI love, and the loves 
me, as brown as any Berry ; I am naturally jealous, 
and then a Fury ; take heed thou lookeſt not,no not a- 


ſquint upon her; and on theſe Conditions I take Com- 


paſſion and entertain thee for my Second, 
Bumb. Agrecd. | 
Pe. d. Come, let us go in then, and take poſſeſſion of 


thy Poſt.  [LExeunt, 


SCE NE V. 


| Urfino, Vincentio, Ariomana, Nurſe: Urſino ſilting 


in a Chair, his Son and Dang bier on each ſide. 


Enter Trivoltio, and Herculeo. 
Ur/. By my beſt Hopes, welcome, my honour'd 


Lords; 


My kindeſt Friends, how came it in your Thoughts 
To viſit an old Man? 


Herc. We could not without loſs of Memory, 
And Manners both, fo toon forget your 1 ; 
1 | M17), 
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Triv, It is our Love, our Obligation; 
Every thing here invites, and calls for Gueſts, 
Ur/. Your Acceptance was the only Grace of all: 
But much I fear you will miſs one pleaſure, 
My Daughter Parthenia: She is gone. 
Bold Baggage! gone away without my Leave; 
Stol'n to a Nunnery to count holy Beads, 
Fooliſh Child ; I dare not blame Devotion : 
My Lords, ſhe is gone, and Sorrow ſtays with me. 
Triv. We did not come thus to renew your Grief, 
But rather to divert you, —— | 
Herc. vin are ſome know and feel what you have 
loſt ; 
Yet ſhe is ſafe: You may be comforted ; 
To Heav'n you could not make a richer Preſent. 
. Well, I muſt bear it, as I may, and ought : 
Vincentio, Daughter ; divert my Friends, 


Dance, Cards, Diſcourſe ; do ſomewhat to ſpend 
„ - 2g | 
T will leave you, and go play the Steward's Part. 
[ Exit. 
Vinc. My Lord Trive/tio, you and I muſt make 
Our own Device; for, Siſter, there is one, 
Will pleaſe you beſt. 
Ari, Nay, Brother, 
I will not leave ſo honeſt Teſtimony. 
Herc. If all the World were witneſs, I would ſpeak; 
And tho? Truth needs none, yet it is an honour 
To be attended on with Suffrages : 
Your ſincere Brother cannot take offence, 
To hear me ſwear the Truth, that J do love. 
Ari. Sir, I hop'd I had cur'd you of your Error. 
It was my Siſter that you wiſh'd for, 


Triv. You cannot *{cape him fo: Your equal Beauty | 


Draws all Aﬀections. 
Vinc. I wou'd I had the Grace to bear a Share, 
And try the Plays of Love without the Smart. 
Herc. He were unworthy ſo much Happineſs, 


That would not bear the Croſſes for the Hopes, 
| It 


ha A J,, . 


ha 
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It were too great a Paradiſe to enjoy 

So much Delight, without ſome hard Encounter, 
I am glad, I love ; glad of all my Pain ; 

And ſhall be glad of Death, if the be Rill 


So faithleſs and incredulons of Truth. 


[Herculeo walks aſide in a melancholy Poſture. 

Ari. Speak for yourſelf, Trivo!tio. 

Triv. Madam, you do not feel the Wounds you give; 
Thus to be uſed, may drive him to deſpair. 
Ari. I would you were as near it then as he, 
That I might ſave us both by curing you. 

Triv. How! could you love me? I deceive my 

Friend! 
Ari. If you do feel the Powers you ſo advance? 


2 Ulſe them. 


ty | 


I hope J ſhall no more ſo groſly err. 


Triv, By Virtue, I love ron but will not betray 
Mine Honeſty ; nor do fo falſe a thing. 

Ari, Deſpis'd! refus'd! Trivollio fare you well 
You had me at advantage; uſed it not: 


[ She flings away. 
Herc. What, is ſhe gone? fled to a Nunnery ! 


Why look you pale? ſpeak, Lord Trive/tio. 


Triv. It is no Time. — 


Do not importune me, *till we are alone: 
You muſt paſs more Thorns before you get this Roſe. 


O! I would fly upon theſe empty Clouds, 
Dig through the Center, dive the deepeſt Sea. 
Vinc. Come, ſhall we ſeek my Father? take the 
Air, 
There will be Time enough for all to woo. 
Triv. We will obey, and follow you. 
Vinc. You know the way. 


SCENE Ill. 


Enter Nurſe. | 
Nurſe. Hey ho: I can do nothing but dream; I 
haye no Stomach, a Spaniard, that is ſurely e Gen- 
. tleman, 


| Exeunt, 
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tleman, Who would have thought I ſhould have liv'd 
to have Fancies, and to bewitch ſo fine a Stranger? 
An Jtalian, O ſweet Variety; Lucinia fave me; here 
he comes; old Alice keep thy Countenance. 

Enter Bumbardo. 


- Bumb, Alone thou Queen 
We Soldiers know the Loſs of offer d Time: 
A Seaſon flipt is ominous in Love; 
Come let me [Offers to ki her. 

Nurſe. Nay, pray away: You ſpeak too loud; much 
might be done with leſs Noiſe : I know you flout me, 
alas! I am paſt ſuch Matters. | 

Bumb. Paſt breeding Teeth ; but not paſt breeding 

Boys : 
By e ody Sword, that made fierce Boors 
Of Holland break their Yoak, I am thy Priamus: 
And love a Medlar better than an Apple. 
That will breed Worms; give me a Fruit is ripe: 
I will be ſecret, truſty as thy Smock. | 

Nurſe. I know not how to truſt you; for I am a 
Fool, too apt to be put down with fair Words: Thus 
I have loſt more than ever I could recover: But what 
is paſt, is paſt ; I will be wary hereafter, and truſt no- 
thing but an Oath. 

Bumb. By Minos, acis, and Radamanth, Tam 
As true, as rich Damaſcus Steel : 

Cloſe as an uncrack*d Nut; come be not ſqueamiſh, 
But let me taſte the Nectar of thy Fountain. 

[ He kiſſes her, and licks bis Lips, 
Sweet, by my Senſes z ſweet as Juice of Bee, | 
Nurſe. My Heart miſgives me, I muſt confeſs, Mr. 
Bumbardo, I liked you at firſt ſight, but it becomes not 
your Virtue to make advantage of Time and Oppor- 
tunity; for, let me tell you, Pedro is in love with me, 
and if he have any Suſpicion— 

Bumb. Pedro; hang him, baſe Hedge-Plum ; 
Thou doſt not know my Arm, nor he my Fury: 
Fear nothing but the Change of my Affection, 
For I am courted by a thouſand Dames. 


Nurſes 


w  ;* 
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Nurſe. 1 ſhall not hold out, if you tempt me ſo gal- 


3 lantly 3 undone, undone. 


Pedro without, with @ Fiddle and ſinging, 

hear him come ſinging, hide as you are a Man! 
Bumb, Where, where, ſweet Nurſe, where? if I 
ſhould ſtay and kill him in a Rage, I ſhould loſe my 


Service. | 

J% Nurſe. Away; here, here, for True-love's ſake, 

here quickly. [Shewing a Place, 
Enter Pedro ſinging. 


Ped, O! my Planet, art thou ſo near? come, give 
me a Fiddler's Reward; ſomewhat ſavours fomewhar ; 
but nothing like thy Lips. [ Kiſſes ber, 

Nurſe, Take it; out with theſe ſcraping Raſcals ; 
there's your Pay, Fool: I am not for your Tooth, 

Ped. Don't think that P11 woo thee like a fawning 
Hound, bur like a Steed of noble Race. 

Nurſe, Oh that Mr. Bumbard heard your Saucineſs, 
you Beaſt you; you ſtink like a Cheeſemonger. 

Ped. Have you got a Bravo to man your Gun-Room? 
I'll ſay no more, but Baſtinado ſhall. Alice, ſweet Alice, 
my fragrant Alice ; I am thy true Love, and have ar- 
ticled with that Scoundrel, never to meddle or make 
with thee. 

Nurſe. You article for me, Hedge-Hog ! and hinder 
my Preferment! I tell thee, I icorn both thee and 
him; yet I will be at liberty to meddle and make with 
whom ] liſt, from an Earl to a Tinker; Paſſion of my 
Spleen, were it not for my Womanhood. 

Ped. Come, let us waſh away our Melancholy in 
the Cellar, where we ſhall meet honeſt Lopez, who 
ſhall decide this Matter, and I will ſing you a Song 
by the way, a 


[Exeunt. 
| Enter Bumbardo from behind, peeping. | 
Bumb. Hoiſe up thy Sail; the Coaſt is clear of 
Storms : * 
Have I not *ſcaped both Scylla and Charibdis ? 


Is not he valiant who is ſo oft in Perils ? 
A F Which 
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Which ſome avoid by Force, or Wit : 

On the baſe Lop-z I wii my Courage try; 
Perhaps I may find ſome Cow-hearted Fool, 
And then I'll beat that Varlet for the reſt. 
But it is prudent to conceal my Stratagems. 
I will retire ; leſt by their quick return, 

I may be forced again, to want, and fall: 
No; he is Wiſe that firſt forecaſteth all. 


[Exit | 


—— I 


ACT w. scENE I. 


Enter Herculeo.. 


HxzrcvLeo. 


OW I am paid with my own Preſages, 
N Not only ſcorn'd, but by my Friend ſupplanted. 
She ſpeaks to him; ſhe hath ſome Paſſion 3 
To fly away, as ſomewhat were in earneſt : 

To me all cold, all too indifferent, 

Would ſhe be angry with me, there were Hope, 

She might be pleas'd, for all Extreams change. 

Nothing to me ; but, Sir, you are miſtaken: 

Pray be advis'd, ſeek ſome more worthy Object. 

There is no Hope, I muſt be mad, 

Wounded with Love, poiſon'd with Jealouſy. 
Enter Trivoltio. 

Triv. Fy, fy, my Lord; you nurſe a Serpent 
within you, will gnaw your Bowels, and conſume 
your Youth, | | 

Herc. It is without me, Sir; don't trouble me. 
Pray give me leave to ſpend one Hour alone. 

Triv, I cannot. 

Herc. Then you muſt be content I anſwer not: 

' Diſcoutſe is Poiſon to me. 

Triv. What did you think a Maid was won at Sight ? 

Modeſty forbids ; come, you are an Ignorant, 


Tere. 


- 
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Herc. Yes; and ſomething elſe, a patient Fool: 
Good Trivvltio, be not a double Tyrant. 
Triv. What mean you? your Words are more diſ- 


tracted 


Than are your Looks, pray utter all your Grief. 
Herc. It you will needs enforce me into a Dialogue; 


What was it you would tell me in fitter Time? 


. 2 (The Place is private) why am I grown mad? 


Ce 


Triv. Nay; that I know not: But the reſt I can: 


She was afraid of being conquer'd ; 
And I for ſhame of her, did loſe my Colour, 


Herc, O! was it ſo? what did that concern you? 


Except you were the Man muſt wear the Garland, 
Come, . Trivoltio, I can fee my Death, 

And look upon it like a Man: Tell me? 
Fear not; mult I be your glorious Triumph? 


Triv. Now I perceive you are in love in earneſt; 


Is this the Paſſion blows you up with Wind? 
Are you jealous of your Friend? unworthy Men 
Only do nouriſh that ſelf-ruſting Humour, 

I will, if Faith may ſatisfy your Fancy, 

If ſacred Laws of Friendſhip have the Power, 
I never ſpake a Word, nor had a Thought, 
But in your Praiſe, and all for your Advantage: 
Then do not wrong me. 


Herc. J do confels my Pain, and you mult cure it, 
Speak Life or Death; give Sentence on me, Friend; 


I will believe thee. 


Triv. Then hear my Vow, made only for thy Eaſe. 


Beſtow I never will one Sigh upon her; 

Nor will I marry her, tho' ſhe ſhould ſue ; 

I love Lavinia, and but her alone: 

Yer not like you, grow mad for one Repulle 


If ſhe refuſe me ſtill; I can keep ſingle ; 


Pleaſant III live, tho' I ſhould never wed, 
I have told you my firm Reſolution, 
Which to ſeal fait, I vow by love of her, 
Never to marry any but Lavinia, 

Except it be my Fortune to be begg'd 


From Gallows ; or from Torture ſav'd, 
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By ſome moſt piteous Dame, that will enforce 
That only Service for her Recompence: 
Whoever elſe will be my wedded Wite, 

She muſt my Lite by Sentence give. ' 
Herc. Jam in Paradiſe! newly come out 1 

Of a hot Fever, without letting Blood. 

My #A#/culapius! thou haſt ſaved my Soul. 

I will be mad no more, except with Rage: 

If my Lavinia do not pay this Debt; 

Will you go marry my Siſter inſtantly ? 

And I will win Ariomana ſpight of Fear. | 
wie 3 th ſtay ; you will miſs her, if you be fo 

Ot: 

Remember you are Jerrua, yet diſguiſed; 

Will you marr all? diſcover your Return, 

Before you have obtain'd your ſole Deſire. 

Herc. Forgive me; by thy Love l was tranſported : 

But you ſhall have her at the wiſh'd for Hour, 

When I have mine; and we will keep one Wedding, 

Live in one Houle, have all our Joys in common, 

Except our Wives: Come, when ſhall we go viſit? 
Triv. You ride Poſt, Man; take up and be collected. 
Hlerc. Why? more Croſſes now, is there another 

Doubt ? 
Triv. Yes; one after another; every Man 

In his own turn; you ſhall be ſerved firſt, 

And tell me how you like a married Lite. 
Herc. Like i! by the Joys of Love I like it, 

Above Expreſſion: Two to be made one; | 

Addition of a Soul, and Life and Members: 

A Man to be reinforced by a few Words; 

I like it better than Eliſian Tales | 

To be a married Man, is to be happy: 

Methinks already I am wrapt to Heaven. 
Triv. Keep you there; but let me deſire you not to 

talk thus like a Man broke looſe from himſelf ; Ario- 

mana is a ſubtile Wench, and will look in at every ] 

Crevice. c 

Let her look into my Heart; let her rip up | 

The ſecret Cloſets of my inward Thoughts; She 
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She ſhall there find as in a Glaſs her Face, 
That nothing but her ſelf maintains the Place. 


[ Exeunt, 
$C-E NEIL 


Enter Parthenia. . 


Part. Why ſtays my Maſter now ſo long abroad? 
Whilſt I here waſte my Life and Hopes together : 


No he is forſwearing of Paribenia; 


But as ſhe was the Image of his Love: 

Now he invokes all the great Quire of Heaven, 

To be falſe Witneſs of his fickle Change. 

What, tho? ſhe be like me, yet ſhe doth want 

Thar Fire particular, which did firſt inflame 

His Blood ; *twas me, and not a Face he loved. 

O, that I had but leave to rail at him! 

That I durit ſpeak one Word againſt my Heart. 

] never knew what pining Envy was 

But now I feel ſome ſuch Malignity, 

Aſſail my Breaſt, cold as the Viper's Sting. 
Enter Herculeo. 

Herc. How now my Boy, whining ? leave thy broken 
Thoughts; I have promiſed thee to ſupply all thy Loſ- 
ſes; I dare not name them, they are ſo like my own. 

Part. Will you be as good as your Word, Sir, when 
you know them all? perhaps there may be ſome exceed 
your Bounty. : 

Here, I will, by Ariomana; I will recompence them 
all: Tell me, haſt thou a Grief, or a Loſs yet unut- 
ter'd? can that little Casket of thy Breaſt keep any 
Thing two Days without airing it? 

Part. Yes, Sir; how did 1 keep my ſelf ſecret from 
all Verona, till I met you; I ſaw ſomewhat in your 
Face indeed, that did unlock my Heart; and yet I kept 
one Corner to my ſelf, to vent at leiſure, | 

Herc, Come, open it; what is it? J muſt know all: 
I tell thee, Romeo, Iam more eaſy than I was yeſter- 
day: Now thou may'ſt talk any thing; and perhaps, 
I ſhall not mind thee. 

Part, Ah, that is my Fear and Grief, Here. 
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Herc. Well, then I will more than obſerve thee; I 
will love thec, what doſt thou want? A Hat, or a 
Feather ? 

Part. Neither ; but ſomething elſe as light ; ſuch a 
Heart as yours, that can ſhake off Sorrow. | 

Here. O my Boy, thou woundeſt me: I confeſs I 
ould be ſad too, but I cannot: thy Word: have dou- 
ble meaning 3 there is ſome Myſtery in thy Anſwer, 
thou talkeſt in Riddles: what is the Matter? 

Part. Nothing, Sir, but that I had a Kinſwoman 
was like you, that I loved above all the World, and 
ſhe died too; and I cannot look upon you without 
jome trouble, 

Here, O now I find your Grief, you were in Love 
with that Couſin of yours. | 

Part. Believe me, Sir, when you pity'd me, it was 
an Eaſe and Pleaſure, to tell you all my Diſcontents; 
but I had rather now they conſum'd me inwardly, than 
have them made the Subject of Laughter. 

Herc. Forgive me this Fit, I have not many of them; 
only anſwer me, were you not in Love? 


Part, No, Sir, I (year by your Commiſeration of 


me, I never Jov'd any ſo well as you, and to be in 
Love with you, were againſt Nature: I loved my 
Kinſwoman as a Siſter, and now I love you in her 
Place : But, if you miſtake me, I will never tell you 
any more of my Sorrows, | | 
Hlerc. Yes, my poor Boy, utter all; I will hear, 
Pity, and aſſuage them. 

Part. Well, ſecing you will know, there is another 
Lady I fear will kill me, 

Herc. What? You would not have me fight with a 
Woman? Prattler, you can diſſemble no longer: You 
are in Love, Boy, and I will help thee. I will go to 
Rome tor thee, ſpeak tor thee, woo for thee, you ſhall 


deſpair of nothing there, if Love will not prevail, | 


Money ſhall ; a Man may be a Cardinal for Money. 
Part. Sir, you do me infinite Wrong, you ſhall ſpeak 


to no body for me, but to your ſelf; that I may = 
| wit 


D 
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with you, and go no more thither; and, becauſe I ſee 
you ſo hard of Satisfaction, I will make a folemn Vow, 
Never to marry any Woman-kind, 
Whoſe Faces ſeldom do expreſs their Mind 
And but your ſelf, to love no other Man; 
I know you will reward me if you can: 
You ſhall both Maſter, and my Miſtreſs be; 
If I break this, hate me for Perjury. 
Here. Thou art extremely ſerious in thy Paſſion g 
It is ſomewhat ſtrange thou ſhouldꝰ ſt love me ſo; but 
it may do thee good, to ſpend other Humours ; do fo 
ſtill, and I will love thee. 
Part. That, Sir, is all I deſire. 
Enter Servant. . 
; Serv. My Lord, my Maſter is ſeeking you in the Gar- 
en. | 
Herc. I come, Romeo, go ſhut the Cloſer ; put up 
theſe Papers in the Cabinet; do not read them. 
[ Exeunt ſeverally. 


SCENE III. 


Enter Ariomana and Nurſe. 
: * 
Ari. Narſe, leave me alone. 


Nurſe. No, by Holy-Dame, you will ſteal to a 
Nunnery, ſo I may be ſent hueing and crying of you 
to thoſe Houſes, that have a Way in, but none our, 
Fye, Tulip, leave theſe Dumps, the new Lord hath a 
good Face, and I dare ſwear he loves you. 

Ari. It is neither his ſmooth Looks, nor thy Prayers, 
that can eaſe me, if I be fad; I defire nothing but thy 


Abſence. 


Nurſe. Yes marry, you ſhall pout; am not I your 
Guardian? Muſt not I give account how you ſpend 
your Time, Indeed, Lady, he is a proper Man. 

Ari. Let him be ſo; ſo is Bumbardo. 

Nurſe, Bumbardo? And he too, muſt be thrown in 
my Teeth ; why, it liſt, Iam none of your Ward, I 


| am at mine own chooſing; before you were born,] knew 


a Man from an Horſe- loaf: But I will tell your Father. 
. | : Ari, 
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. Ari. Do ſo; tell any body any thing, ſo that I may 
. ſhut the Door after you : I will be alone. | j 
' Nurſe. Swear then you will not run mad. | 
Ari. Take my Word, I will not ſtir over the Threſ- 
hold, without thy Conſent, | [ 
\ Nurſe. Yes, now you are obedient, and know my 4 
Power, I will lend you Time and Opportunity; I will © 
give you leaye to write a Love- Letter to that fine Stran- 
get; but take heed you do not let him in at the Window. 
Lady, farewel; a Word is enough to the Wile. 
f [ Exit. 
Ari. How many Follies have J Wretch committed? 
Baniſh'd my Siſter, hazarded her Honour; | 
But that ſome bleſſed Angel was her Guide. | 
It was not yet enough, firſt to betray | 
Her Innocency, but to befool my ſelf; 
To believe a Man that is all Hypocriſy, . 
What art thou then, Trivo/tio? Art thou mortal? 
That thou can'ſt thus reſiſt the Powers of Love: 
Love that hath humbled the great Thund'rer 
To Cows, and Swans, and Clouds; melted himſelf 
To liquid Drops of Gold; 
Yer you refute me in the Shape of Woman, 
For which the Fires of Troy were kindled: 
A Prize, for which the Savages make War, 
Man hath no other Riches natural, 
But our Sex; we were his Mines and Indies, 
Before Ambition travell'd to ſeek new. 
Do, Trivollio, glory in this Triumph; 
I would not change my choice of Miſery : 
I will ſtil] bear; but have my full Revenge, 
For I will hate thy Friend for loving me: 
I will not fee, nor give him one good Look; 
Leſt I waſte ſo much of my Debt to thee ? 
Perhaps I will not ſpeak, or if I ſhould, 
Each Word that him denics for thee ſhall woo ; 
And if you force my Silence; his Deſpair 
Shall teach-thee what my Griefs and Torments are. 
| Enter Vincentio paſſing in haſte. 
Brother, you ſhall not 'ſcape me ſo- Vinc, 
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ay _ Vine. Pardon me, Siſter ; I was loth to interrupt 
you, I thought ycu were faying your Prayers, or were 
> mourning for your Sins; I heard you in a ſad mur- 
- mur. 
Ari. You are always ſo ſour, that I had rather let you 
1y go by, than force you to a Parley : Indeed, Brother, 1 
have too many Sins, yet I want one which abounds in 
ou. 
| : Vinc. What is that? hating of your Sex? I do not 
hate neither but can as well paſs my time in a Glaſs- 
* Houſe, or a China-Shop, as with them: But tell me, 
* ſeeing you will enforce me to a Dialogue, what did 
you mutter to yourſelf ? Hath the Savoyan or Trivoltio 
cracked your Virginity in Contemplation? If you love 
but to Wiſhes and Hopes, you are a Maid no longer. 
Ari. I am glad you are fo merry, though it be a 
2 croſs Way: It you begin to talk of Love, it may enter 
in at your Ears, the Archer ſhoots at all Games; but to 
ſatisfy you, I was repeating a Piece of Ovid. 
* Vinc: Then you confeſs your Diſeaſe: Who ſhall 
be your Phyſician? | 
Ari. You make too much haſte: A Woman may as 
well read an Elegy without Infection, as a Fryar a Ho- 
mily without Underſtanding. I am not in Love, ex- 
cept it be with your Humour: Trivoltio cares for no 
one but himſelf; as for the Lord Yerrua, I ſpare him 
as a Stranger. 
Vinc. No, let us hear the Simile ; I know you are 


[ 


* 


1 
1 


\ a-fire to utter it. 

Ari. He looks like a French Baſon, with his Hands 
in his Pockets, ſeeking the poor Remains of his Caſh 3 

as if his Miſtreſs had taken his Wits in pawn for a 

Kiſs, which whenſoever he ſhall redeem, he will be 


the Loſer, ; 

Vinc. Come, I diſcover, that he is the Man; and you 
would fain jeſt me out of Suſpicion, 

Ari, No, rather him out of my Company : but he 
hath an excellent gift like a Courtier, never to take 
notice of any thing muſt offend him, 

| G Vic. 
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Vinc. Now I have heard you with Patience; I muſt 


tell you ſoberly, he is a brave, courteous, worthy F 


Gentleman. 


Ari. If you like him ſo well, I could with you were 


a Woman for his Sake. 
Vinc. Help me, Hercules. How doſt thou curſe me? 


A Woman! 
Enter Nurſe. 


Nurſe. Yes, Sir, A Woman; and juſt ſuch a one as]. | 


Vinc. What, the fag End of Woman-kind ! Worſe + 
and Worſe : I had rather be a Jeſuit's Horſe, always to 
Carry a 9 3 I ſhall not eſcape your Prayers if 
I ftay, therefore ſweet Pudding-maker, farewel. 

Nurſe. Nay, ſtay you Riggle, take my Bleſſing with 
you; I hope to ſee thee marry'd to ſome penitent 
Chamber-maid, Why, Snuff-candle, if you were a 
Woman, it were a Credit for you to be as you be: 
But for a Man and want his Vouchers, Foh. | 


| [ Exeunt. 
NE IV. 


Enter Trivoltio. 

Triv. It is a hard Taſk, I have undertaken, 
JT woo for him, where I might ſpeed myſelf; 
And I am not a Woman-hater made; 
Yet may not love her, for mine Honour's ſake. 
How ſhall I ſpeak, and may not look upon her ? 
She will interpret all by her own Senſe: 4 
If I forbear to go; or going, ſpeak not, 
My Pupil dies a Maid. 
And if I do my beſt for him to win her, 
Ev*ry good Look ſhe gives me will prove fires 
Of Jealouſy, which I muſt quench with Proteſtations 
It is impoſſible to keep his Humour even. 
Sometimes pale Fears, cold Deſperations 
Wrap up his walking Ghoſt-in Looks of Death : 
Anon, a burning or a {weating Sickneſs 
Cure him of thefe 3 and preſently he flies | 
An higher Pitch than cars, and ſwells With 


ſt 


re © 


* O! Vn were made an Angel; be net then 


Change but my Pain; inflict ſome other Curſe, 
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With windy Thoughts, or rather Dreams of Joy, 
Such as the Lyric Poet never thought on. 
What ſhallI do? and how behave myſelf ? 

Had not that fooliſh Girl eſcaped away, 

And left us to one Chace; both might have ſped. 


I will go prove what Vincentio 


Can do, with his back Rules of Single Life; 
2 By Contraries great Ills are ſooneſt cured. 
Who is there? 


Enter Servant 
Go to Count V ſino's, and deſire Lord Vincentio to meet 
me at the Amphitheatre; where Iwill wait for him on 


J important Buſineſs. [ Exeunt. 


Erter Parthenia. 
Part. If my Maſter had not charged me not to read 


2 theſe Verſes, I had locked them up without Curioſity : 


But I am a Woman in any Habit, and love all forbid- 


den Fruits ; I muſt open them, though therein I know 


I ſhall find my own Death. [ Reads. 
Teach not thoſe Eyes, made to enlight the Air, 
| To bid deſpair ; 
Or if you have no Tongue, but to deny, 
Teach me to die : 


* Your Face my Heaven in; and I your Earth ; 


Infuſe new Birtt. | : 
Into this barren Soil; which you ſhould cberiſb, . ' 
Or elſe I periſh, 

The Bane of Men ; 


For none is worſe, | 4 


* Than to endure the Torments of Hell, for ber 


T fo prefer, 
Alas ! I might have been that happy Maid, 
And theſe ſweet Lines might have been ſent to me : 
I have obſerved ſo many Changes in him, 
Sad, ſad as Death] and then diſtracted merry 
O, Siſter ! could yo keep him in fome Temper, 


Not love him much, nor hate him to his run, 
G 2 | Then 
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Then you would recompenſe your Fraud to me, 
That I might live at leaſt to look upon him. 
Who knows the Change of this uncertain World? 
There is a Providence above all Plots: 
And Marriages, they ſay, are made in Heaven. 
If ſuch Things ſhould fall out; I would be kind, 
And make amends for all his Sufferings, 
But why do I dream theſe flattering Hopes ? 
He loves my Siſter, and Love cannot change, 
Tf it be true; if falſe, he is not worth 
That Love that I lay up in ftore for him. 
Well, I will Put thele Verſes in their place 
But keep the Senſe imprinted in my Heart. [ Exit. 
Enter Trivoltio at one Door, and Vincentio at the other. 

Triv, Well met, my noble Lord; you will pardon 
my troubling you. 

Vinc. I cannot receive a more pleaſing Command. 

Triv, My Lord '/incentio, I have always known you 
real; an Enemy to unneceflary Prefaces; noble and 
virtuous ; readier to do good Deeds, than to hear them 
required of you: And therefore in Confidence of that 
Friendſhip, in which you have always made me happy, 
I have thought it a Part thereof, to acquaint you with 
a hard Caſe, ſuch as I know you are not uſed to pity 3 
but now it concerns you, the Lord Verrua is deſperate- 
ly in love with your Siſter Ariomana, and ſhe is as per- 
verſe as he is paſſionate z the Buſineſs is arrived to 
Extremity ; and I fear his undoing, 

Vinc. Alas! poor Gentleman] but think you thit he 
will die for Love? 

Triv, Yes, or worſe, fall mad ; and you only that 
I know, may help him; by undertaking to temper your 
Siſter, and to perſuade for him. : 
Vinc. A Labour of Hercules and moſt againſt my 
Nature: I have no Tafte of Conference with Women, 
eſpecially in praiſing them, without which no Man 
can pleaſe them, and without pleaſing, no Man can 
win them. But being my Siſter, tho* a Woman, per- 
haps I may ſpeak to her, as well as I can, to Little 
s 64.4 3 MS : n 2 3 purpoſe; 

3 1 
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; purpoſe : bur if ſhe deny me once, what ſhall I re- 


ly? 
Fn Viv. The Truth: Tell her, that he is noble, rich, 


and fit for her, and above all, that he loves her dearly : 
that his Life and her Denial have one Deſtiny. 

Vinc. I confeſs all this, that he is more than worthy 
of her, and that pity him. 

Triv. You muſt try: The Cauſe is ſo good, it will 
plead it ſelf in your Mouth. 

Vinc, Well, Sir, if you will needs enforce this Office 
upon me, I will do my beſt: lay not the Fault of Fail- 
ing on any thing, but your own 111 Choice. 

Triv. It is enough; the leaſt Word you give is above 
Security; all your Actions have ſhewn your Sincerity, 
this will poblich your Good- nature: My Bulinefs is fi- 
niſhed, and I'll no longer detain you. 

Vinc. Farewel ; you have made me half a Lover. 

Triv. All Happineſs attend your Lordſhip. 

[ Exeunt ſeverally. 
SCENE: V. 
Enter Bumbardo, with a Letter in bis Hand. 

Bumb. I muſt recover Credit: I am tiled 
By every Peaſant Raſcal for a Coward ; 

That fawning Spaniel Lopez dare uſe my Name 
Without due Reverence, in fulſome Jeſts. 
But ſince I dare not put my Bones in hazard, 


I muſt take Refuge in the Cunning of my Brain, 
And give the Slave a Challenge not ſubſcribed ; 


Which when he reads, I ſhall diſcover Paſſions 
> Of burning Valour, or of trembling Fear: 


If he flaſh out in Wrath, and ask the Name, 
Length of the Sword of his inviting Foe 3 

Then will I ſoon convert it to a Jeſt : 

But if I find him pale, or ſinking under 

The furious Words of this my ſten Defiance, 

I then will cry, Bumbardo is the Man; 

And urge him to the Battle, with ſuch Horror, 
That he ſhall think himſelf already dead, 


1 
» 
© 


3% - . Al Fous lept. 
And baſely make ſome Shew of Compoſition, 
Which J will not accept in private; but 
Refer the Cauſe to Brethren of the Sword. 
EF will demand a Noſe for Satisfaction, 
Fall to an Ear; at laſt content to take 
Power to cut either, and ſo pardon both. 
Only he ſhall under his palſy Hand 
Confeſs me Valiant, and that he hath wrong'd me, 
And here he comes, as if the Fates did favour, 
And ſtood propitious to this my Cunning 3 
Aſſiſt me, Mars, that I may give it boldly. 
FEI 1 Enter Lopcz. 
Save thee, nimble Lopez, you are the Man I ſeek. | 
Lop. Soon found; your Errand quickly, for I am 
ing to the Cutler's in great haſte for a Sword. - 
Bub. An ill Preſage; but I am now engaged. [ A/ide. 
1 have a Letter to you from a Gentleman; can you 
read ? | 
Lop. According to the Hand; give it me, diſpatch, 
[Bumbardo gives it, and the other opens it, 
Tow, wou, yeho tow; here is a Fiſt written by ſome 
Indian King with the blunt End of a Dart, or with a 
Turkiſh Cane, a Heathen Character. I ſhall never 
diſcover one Letter; if the Matter be important, Mr, 
Bum, you muſt lend me the Key of your Friend's Cy- 
Pher ; it not, you mult ſtay for an Anſwer, till I meet 
with our Pariſh Clerk: ſo, Sir, Valeto. 
Bumb. Nay, ſtay thy Flight; I can diſcharacter it; 
and fo I have in charge, 
Lop. Be bri-tf, and read it then. | 
2D © [Bumbardo reads, 
Opez, thou haſt wrong*d mine Honour, I do defy thee, 
challenge tbee, at Musket, Pike, or Sword; the Choice. 
of Place and Time 1 wave, as by the Law of Arms accrues 
to thee ; only I wargythee accept it, that I may right my 
Reputation, by cutting out thy Tongue. Farewel, until we 
meet, and ther ſome ſhall fare ill. Thy furious Foe, 
L-:p. Read his Name. 3 S 
' Bymb, Nay, do you concur, and will you meet Ts ? 
6. Ps 
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Lep. Meet him? yes, by Vulcan's Hammer, I will 
fight with the Rogue at all theſe Weapons, and more; 
and for the Place, every where, in Theatre or Saw-pit. 

- Bumb. Moſt valiant Lopez, the Man hath no other 
Name thin thy Friend. 

Lo. No Name, Sirrah? Come, tell me his Name, 
and find me out the Coward, or I will take you for 
my Man, and cudgel your Hide. 

Bumb. Why, Lopez, by this Hilt, it is all a Jeſt; 
and no other than a Metaphor of inviting thee to a 
Breakfaſt. | 

Lop. Jeſt, you Scoundrel ; by Hector's Scymirer, I 
will beat thee, if inſtantly thou doſt not give me Sa- 
tisfaction, and interpret your Riddles, and make yout 
Emblems appear evident and proper. | 

.Bumb. Eaſy, noble Teucer; the whole Plot is to 
abuſe Pedro; defy and challenge are hard Words of 
double Senſe, The Muſker is a Bottle charged with 
Sack, the Pike a Raſher on the Coals, the Sword the 
dangerous Oyſter-knife : The Tavern, and the Houſe 
at thy Election; to cut thy Tongue, is with rich Malm- 
ſey, to make thee ſpeechleſs; farewell is eat well; and 
ſome ſhall fare ill, is meant of Pedro, who ſhall be 
left to pay the Shot. 

Lop. You have made it hang together like a French 
Man's Joints: Well, Challenger, now make good 

our Invitement, or I ſhall crack your Noddle. The 

lace is the Cardinal's Hat; the Time, to-morrow: 
So farewel. [Exi, 

Bumb. Worſe and worſe ; I think this Air is fatal; 

Every Rogue will fight; only I dare not: 

And knowing it, yet cannot be content 

To live in Shades of Peace and Quietneſs ; 

But I for Glory muſt try dangerous Tricks: 

Curſe on my tooliſh Plots; where ſhall I find 

Money to bring me off, to pay my Score? 

Rub up thy Brain; two Ducats will diſcharge me. 
I am reſolved ; my State cannot be worle, i 

To pick this Ranſom from old Nurſe's Purſe, [ Evi. 

. Enter 
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Vinc. What is your Reſolution? will you be froward? 


Ari. Tam amazed at you; you were uſed to ſtudy 


only to deſpiſe Love; and are you become a Broker? 
Nic. The Lord Verrua hath all Accompliſhments, 
Ari. I acknowledge it; yet cannot marry another's 
Fancy. 


Vinc. Will you not be ruPd? muſt I know the Per- 


verſeneſs of your Sex by this Experience? 

Ari. My Conſtancy to your own Education. 

Vinc. I am changed; come you ſhall wed him. 

Ari. I am my Father's Ward, not yours: Sir, if 
you grow ſerious, I will leave you, 

Vinc. Do, leave being my Siſter. | 
Ari. I fear'd you would grow angry: Iam content 
to bear any thing; this Paſſion is your Affection to 
me: He is too worthy, I confeſs that, and leave him 


out of . and ſo I will you, to avoid your 


farther Diſpleaſure. Exit. 
Vinc. I knew how I ſhould ſpeed; and am angry 


with her, yet the Fault may be in my Oratory : I have | 


done my beſt, and could wiſh it were mine own Cauſe, 


that all Women may ſo anſwer nie. Tr:voltio, you ſhall ' 


now know what Impreſſion I have made in her; juſt 
as much as Glaſs will in a Diamond. 

Who for another Man will woo 3 muſt act, 

As if he guilty were of the ſame Fact. [ Exit, 
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ACT v. SCENE 1. 


Enter Count Urſino, and Trivoltio. 


Uxsino. 


OME, Sir, diſcloſe your Mind; 
The Place is fit; my Heart is clear and open: 


You cannot ſpeak the Thing that can offend me. 
F Triv. 
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Triv. My Lord, I know you wile ; yet very tender, 
In natural Affections to your Children, 
Which alone forces me to 2 Preamble, 
Ur/. Be brief, my good Lord ; I long to hear you, 
Triv, I need not tell you what the Honour is, 


The Birth and Riches of the Lord Yerrua; 


Theſe are the wrinkled Stuff of Pedigrees ; 
None of his own, but his Forefathers Glory: 
His Virtues, Valour, - Modeſty and Learning, 


Are the true Ornaments of all the reſt, 


Wherein he may, but does not make his Boaſt. : 
He loves your Daughter, the fair Ariomana, 
So honeſtly, with ſo much Paſſion, 


That all his ſeeming good or ill depends 
On Hopes of her. 


* Urſ. Are you ſincere ? doth he love my Girl? 
Triv. More than dry Earth doth Rain; or Birds the 
Spring. | 
UV. Say you ſo, good Faith? and has he mention'd 
it to her? How does ſhe approve of it? what Anſwer 
gives ſhe him ? 
Triv. Too like a Maid; or elſe I know not how; 


2 Mix'd with too much Averſeneſs, or Diſdain. 


U. That is not well; I like it not; he is a noble 
Count, ſhe ſhould uſe all Men courteouſly, eſpecially 
of Quality and Rink; by mine Order I will chide her: 
Good-will ever deſerves at leaſt civil Uſage. 

Triv. There is no want, my Lord, of that in her: 


It may be, ſhe ſtays in Reverence 
Till your Defire or Leave be firſt expreſt. 


Ur/. Come, come; I will tell yo true; this Motion 


hath jump'd with my Deſires: I like the Gentleman very 


well, let him win her and wear her; I will give him 

a good Word, tho* marry I muſt tell you, I love my 

Child, and have promiſed her I will never force her, 
Triv. My Lord, you have engaged me many ways, 

Only give me leave to put you in mind, 

We muſt not take the firſt Refuſal as ſuch; 

M.ids mult appear to have been overcome 

With duc Obedience to their Parents Will. 

Yu H Ur 
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U. Let me alone, I will do what is fit for a Father, 


and expect from her like a Daughter; therefore loſe | 


no Time, return to-morrow, you and your Friend; 
you ſhall be welcome. 
Triv, My Lord, farewell. . CExtt. 


Ur/. Many Farewells; what hoe! Nurſe, who is : 


there? - 
Enter Nurſe. 


Nur. What i 15 your Pleaſure, ariopth ? or is all 


Pleaſure paſt with you? 


U. No, Caudle-Brewer ; I hope to be merry yet 


before I die; go call Ariomana hither z quick, quick, 
be gone. 


Nurſe. I go, Sir, as faſt as becomes my Years and 


Gravity. [ Exit. 
Urſ. 1 hope it will prove an honourable Match ; the 


Family an Earl, noble and ancient; the Man proper 


and virtuous; Eſtate I care not, Lam Rich : Here ſhe 
comes, and looks as if ſome good Luck were towards 
her, 

Enter Ariomana, 
* hither, Ariomana, why doſt thou think I ſent for 


thee in ſuch haſte? don't you expect the Diſcovery of Y, 


fome new Florence Silk to make thee fine ? 
Ari. Iknow, Sir, when you call, it is for my Good, 
and ſhall be ever to my Content: And yet I fear it 


now. {A/ide.} Clothes I want none; your Bounty ever | 


prevents my Deſire. 


Urſ. Come, Girl; I'will cloath thee in che Arm of 
Man; I have News for you; the Lord Yerrua loves 


you, and I like him. 


Ari. Sorrow for the one, makes me not glad of the F 


other; for tho? he deſerves liking of you, yet I can- 
not rejoice at his loving me. 


Ur/. Why ſo? he is a Gentleman compleat in all | 


Virtues, and I know has made his Addreſſes to you, 
Ari. I cannot deny it; it is che uſual Diſcourſe of 

Men; but you, Sir, have told me, I muſt not believe 

that every Sigh comes from the Heart. 

; 5 Ur/. 
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Ur/. True, not every one; but his are true; his 


Suit honeſt, and equal to my Hopes. 


Ari. Good Sir, as you are my Father, be fo to 


my Aſections: I defire not to marry, 


Ur/. Away with your Modeſty to me: you uſe him 


© they ſay harſhly, and he merits better Reſpects; come 
tell me, cannot you love him? 


Ari, I fear I cannot. 
U. But if I command? 
Ari. O keep in that Authority; leave me the Li- 


| berty you once gave me; I will rather die than fay [ 


will be diſobedient; then I beſeech you do not prefs 
me to a Choice, wherein I have no Part but to fay Ay, 


and think and weep the contrary. 


Ur/. I am ſorry to ſee thee fo ſerioufly diſapprove 
my firſt Motion; nor will I ſtrive wich a Diſpofition 
ſo gentle; think on it, my Child, and think thus ; thy 
Father doth almoſt command, when he doth conceal 
it, it will be my Comfort to ſee thee do well; but if 
you are too nice, too ſelf-wilPd and over- lip the Time; 
the Grief may be mine, but the Puniſhment, Harm, 
and Shame will be your own. 

Ari. I hope there will be no Cauſe; I know you 
will conſider 1 have a mind to ſatisfy, as well as a 
Relolution ever to obey you. | 

Ur/. Thou art my beſt Daughter; by thy Mother's 
Love I will, not force thee, 

Nurſe. By my Grandame's Bones, but 1 would; 


what, . muſt you withſtand your Fortune for Fancies ? 
is not the Man to be liked? yes, and to be loved too, 


by as good as you; you will chop Logick with your 


Father, you? thus you uſe me, when | inſtruct you? 


My Lord, marry them, put them to Bed; for the reſt, 
TIl give my Word it will come. 
 Ur/. How lixe you Nur/e's Counſe]? 

Ari. It is like herſelf; the true Advice of an old 


Woman, 


Ur/. Well, do you conſider what I have ſaid, Nurse, 


let her know it is ill to loſe time; Buſineſs calls me 


away. [ Excunt, SCENE 
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SCENE II. 


Enter Herculeo alone. 


Yes, now he is a Wooing for his Friend! 
Why ſtays he then ſo long for Ay or No? 

Two the leaſt Words, yet of moſt Conſequence. 
If he has obtain'd Ur/ino's Conſent, 
What hinders him, he brings me not the News? 
If ſour Vincentio ſhould not fo agree, 
Why ſpeaks he not? that I may challenge him, 
And win her by the Sword, profeſs my ſelf 
Hercules ? defy them all and dic? 
No, they are aftable, both kind and loving : 
She is obdurate, or Trivollia falſe; |: 
Falſe Jealouſy, thou art as ſtrong as Peſtilence, 

| Enter Parthenia. 
What ſay*{t thou, Partbenia, why am thus uneaſy ? 

Part. Sir, I know not, but that you love one, it 
ſeems, loves not you; I wonder at you, but more at her. 

Here, Why? what Zibioſe can chooſe but adore the 

Sun, ö | 
Although it burn him black ? it is thy Love, my Boy, 
That blinds thee, and makes thee flatter me. 

Part. It may be fo, Sir, for I do love you, and ſhe 

doth not. 

Here. What Remedy? haſt thou any Counſel, or 
Comfort for me ? 

Part. Yes; let us leave this Air, return to Savoy, 
ſee other Beauties deſpiſe her; who knows whether you 
may not find another like her; I am ſure more Loving. 

Herc. I cannot leave her. | A 

Part, Try a little, I will wait fo diligently on you, 

ou ſhall not miſs her, 4 

Herc. Well Child! I can hear you tutor me, or bid 
me hate her, becauſe my Pain is ſo great, that any a: | 
ther Motion, though to the worle, is an caſe in the 
Variety; but, 

O ye Powers of Love! be ye a Witneſs, 


Ane 
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And hear my Oath which Rage doth force from me, 
If Ariomana do not at laſt relent and pity me: 

I vow that I will never love or dote, 

On any cloathed in female Habit 

My Boy, I rather will betroth to thee 

Than any other Woman, if not ſhe. 

Part. Good my Lord, be not fo impatient ; tempt 
not Heaven by raſh Promiſes; they bind, when they 
are made: Alas, Sir, if I were a Woman, I would 
not bring you into theſe Extreams. 

Herc. What would'ſt thou do? 

Part. Love you. 

Enter Trivoltio. 

 Triv. My Lord, I have done your Buſineſs; bravely, 
ſucceſsfully : be happy; ſhe is your own, if ſhe be a 
Child of Ur/izo's: He likes it, he Goats on you: He 
hath undertaken it: And to-morrow I mult bring you 
to the Bar; plead aloud ; openly, before her Father's 
Face: where ſhe will not dare to refuſe, but as my 
Daddy pleaſeth, forſooth: then comes my Six and fifty, 
like Good-nature, Jaughs, tickled with the Joys of o- 
thers ; proclaims, take her; live happy together: So 
the next Day you are married, and at Night embrace 
your lovely Helen. 

Herc. Do not you now make too much haſte? 
5 Triv. No, it is impoſſible to be croſs'd, but by the 

not. 

Here. What Anſwer had you of Vincentio? 

Triv. He molt willingly gave his Content, 

He wiſh'd the Match, and promiſed his Aid, 

Herc. But what more hath he done in it? 

Triv. That is no matter, you are too inquiſitive; take 
this Rule from me, a Maid never told any ſecond Per- 
ſon firſt of her Love. 

Herc. O, it would eaſe my Heart, to know that I 
ſhould eſcape this Sickneſs, or die; you mult tell me 
what ſhe ſaid to him. | 

Triv. She did deny him; what of that? he urged 
her, till ſhe was ready to cry ; and when Women melt, 
they yield, 20 Herc, 
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Here. I know not what to think. 
Triv, Come away, I'll warrant you good Succeſs; 
Exeunt all but Parthenia. 
Part. Accurſed be his Friendſhip, and my Fate: 
Juſt when I faid, chat I would love my Lord, 
He that Match-maker did i interrupt me, 
And brings me News worſe than the Death of Parents; 
Will ſhe now have him? where are all my Hopes? 
If ſhe had ſtay*d- two Days, I had perſuaded | 
And overcome him to have left Verona, 
Then I had ſerved alone without a Rival. 
He might have gone into ſome Hermitage, 
And there in Time I durſt have told him what 
And who I am, his firſt beloved Paribenia. [ Exit. 


"6 SCENE III. 
Enter Urſino, Vincentio, Ariomana and Nurſe. 


* Ur/. Ha, my Daughter, do not omit thy Harveſt z 


A good Husband is a rare and timely Fruit. 
Ari. Alas, Sir, I do not refuſe 3 but intreat that Li- 
bert which Nature hath beſtowed on all Free- born. 
7/. Doſt thou love any other then, without my 
Conſent? 
Ari. No, nor never will be ſo much my own Choo- 
95 as to rob you of that Obedience I owe a Father. 
Urſ. I told you I ſhould ſorrow, but you will ſmart. 
The Match is noble, the Man worthy ; Peace, here 
he comes, at leaſt uſe him courteouſiy. 
« Enter Trwoltio and Herculeo. 


Triv, Health to your Lordſhip, and this good Com: 


9 657 You keep your Promiſe, Sir, and 1 my Word: 
A happy Meeting to both your Lordſhips. 
I have broken the Ice, and done my Part, it is as you ſaid, 
ſhe hangs off: A coy Baggage; but now we will put 
her to her Anſwer.  - - [ Afide 10 Trivoltio, 
Triv. But my Lord, I muſt firſt preſent the Suit to 
you, for form's ſake, 
[Trivoltio takes Herculeo by the Hand, and leads 
bim io Urſino. Trip, 
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Triv. My Lord, I cannot doubt you have obſerv'd 
More in the Looks of this moſt noble Count, 
Than ordinary Reſpect born to your Houſe : 
He loves your Daughter, and doth ask the Favour 
To become yours. He gives himſclf away, 
To you and her, and longs to be your Son. 

Ur/. thank him for his Good-wiil, I do accept it 
TI have ſeen ſomewhat, our Minds are not blind, tho? 


- our Eyes decay. If you love my Daughter, Lord Ver- 


rua, a noble Count loves her, and it is no Diſcredit; 

there ſhe is, old enough; my Conſent ſhall be no bar. 

By Hymen, win her, love her, and lie with her, if ſhe 

will let you; only this aforehand, I will not force my 

Child. If you cannot get her, the Fault be between 

you; come hither, Ariomana, here is a New- Year's Gift 

for you; a Nobleman loves you; make few Words; 

ſay no, and take him. [ She anſwers not. 
Herc. Firſt, I ſhou'd with all Reſpect, acknowledge 

To you, my Lord, this undeſerved Bounty; | 

For which, I am more a Servant, than a Son; 

But, that I am amaz'd with ſo much Beauty, 

I have ſcarce power to ſpeak, for Admiration: 

She hath ſo all poſſeſt my Faculties, 

That I forget good Manners and Civility : 

You, only, Madam, can reſtore my Wits, 

Remake me Man, that am now loſt with Love ; 


Cove, that I need not tell you, you have felt it. 


Ari. Good Sir, urge no Secrets on me: If you had 


| + ſhewn that reſpect you have profeſt, you would not 


have endeavour'd to ſurprize me by a Plot; Iam ſorry 
you will force me to a publick catechiſing. 

Ur/. How, my Girl? Plots and Catechiſing: I like 
not theſe Figures, [ She falls on her Knees. 

Ari, O, Sir, as you are a Father, be compaſſionate; 
do 8 compel me to hold my peace when you com- 
mand. 

V/ Stand up, ſtand up; if all my Perſuaſions may 
prevail for my Comfort, and thy Good, let me not 
tear thy implicit Wil fulneſs. 

inc. 
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Vinc. Are you a Child to him, a Siſter to me? ſhame 
us not, he begs, that ſhould command ; he ſues, that 
is too worthy of Denial. | 

Triv, Madam, it is an Honour to be thus beſieg'd: 
You have held out enough, if not too much : 
Yield to us all, if not to us, to him. 

Nurſe. She hath ever been thus ſelf-will'd, from the 
Cradle to the Saddle: My ſweet Pupil, ſhew yourſelt 
of my breeding, and accept the Gentleman. 


Ari. What, am I baited? is there no Tenderneſs left 


in a Father? No pity in a Brother? in you, Trivoltto, 
no Faith? in my Raviſher, no Reſpe& to me? Alas, 
happy my Siſter, happy Paribenia: I am now juſtly 
puniſh'd for thee. 

U. Anſwer us; be not ſo full of your own Opinion. 

Her. O ſpeak, ſpeak one Word gentle like your ſelf; 
Condemn or give me Life ; do not torment me, 

Ari. I would refrain to ſay any thing ſhould offend 
you, or my Father; you do the Violence, and yer 
complain; your Love doth not only afflict me, but 
undo me. 

Herc. O Wretch accurſed, deſpiſed, betrayed, 

Ur. Nay, then I muſt interpoſe my Authority: 
Girl, either take a good Offer, or reſolve us; and 
give your Reaſon, that I may be blameleſs in the ju- 
dicious Eye of the World. | 

Ari. Be witneſs then, O thou chaſte Queen of Maids, 
I am not guilty of this Force committed: | 
If nothing elſe will ſatisfy this Man 
But a proclaim'd Reiuſal : know I can 
Give it with Confidence. 

Rather than marry him that will compel 
Me to diſpleaſe my Father, and to give 
Reaſons: above Reaſon: wherefore, and Why? 
J vow to chooſe my greateſt Enemy. 


{ Herculeo draws bis Sword, pulls off his falſe Beard. 


I am the Man, I am Herculzo 


The ſcorned Son of a murder'd Father. 


Herculeo draws towards Vincentio to fight him. 


Ur/. 


ö 


e 
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os as Treaſon, Murther, Murther ! | 

[Servants run in and ſeize Herculeo aud Trivoltio. 

Triv, 1 er are you mad? Have you undone your 
ſelf ? 3 

Herc. Yes, lam mad ; I have undone all; and but 


© theſe ſtrong Clowns, would undo their Bowels, 


Triv, Were I out of theſe Briars, I would beware 


5 of Factions, and reconciling melancholy Lovers. 


Urſ. 1 will have Juſtice, Law againſt theſe Traytors, 


l You have ſtol'n my Daughter, my Parthenia ; 


Reſtore my Child, you have abus'd my Houſe, 


My Patience and Good-nature ; I will have Law. 


Herr. You ſhall have Blood, old Wolf: give me 


my Father. 


Triv. O fall not into Violence and Rage; 
But ſhew that we are Men of envy'd Virtue ; 


Our Paſſions are meer Rebels, maſter them, 
And ſhew that Reaſon is Monarchical, 


Adverſity and Croſſes crown our Life; 


Tis eaſy to be good where all goes well, 
As to be valiant where there is no Danger: 


My Lord Ur ſino, you have been renown*d 
For nobleneſs of Mind, for love of Juſtice ; 
We have not ſo offended, when you know 
The honeſt mean of our Enterprize. 
Ur/. Honeſt, to ſteal my Child ; to break the Laws 
Of Hoſpitality; to uſe falle Beards, 


To bring mine Enemy into my Boſom; 
To ſcorn my Fam and betray your Friend; 
*Trivoltio, I did not | 


ook for this from you. 

Triv. Worthy old Man, I only have endeavour'd 
To bring ſweet Peace and Quiet to your Houle ; 
To reconcile the Rancour bred between you, 

To which this noble Youth conſented, 

And bury'd all his Hatred in thoſe Hopes, 

Clearly torgiving you, that neareſt Blood 

Which you have ſhed ; and for a Seal of Peace 

Deſir'd to take your ger fora Wie, i 
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And for Parthenia, we are innocent, 
We know not where ſhe is. | 

. 1 care not; I will believe no double Faces; * 
will forgive nobody, I will have Juſtice take its courſe, © 


carry them to Priſon, to the Judge: Demand the 


Law, which in our City is irrevocable, that whoſoever 
ſteals another's Child, or enters the Houſe diſguiſed, is * 


taken for Guilty, and ſhall die without Mercy; away © . 
with them. [ They offer to carry them away. 


Ari. What ſhall I do, ſuffer them both to die? q 
[She falls on ber Knees. ©. 
O! My dear Father, be not ſo ſevere, s 
Spare their unthinking Youth. 
Urſ. You have a ſhare in the Fault, and yet do you 
plead ?\ Inſtinct directed thee not to love mine Enemy, 
and J am glad of it. 
Ari. | cannot ſee your Honour die in them, 
The World will call this Juſtice Cruelty ; 
Pray ſhew your Mercy 1s above all Malice. 
UV. How, ſue for my Enemy; and for thy ſhame? 
Ari. Trivoltio only ſought a Work of Charity. | 
Ur/. Well, I am content, for thy ſake, to give Life to | 
one of them, to ſpare one chooks which you will, and 
quickly ake him and marry him, if you will fave him: 
I will have thy Name no more in queſtion. Diſpatch, 
make the Election, one; but one ;at your choice upon 
mine Honour. Nane. 
Ari. ( Riſelb.) I am content, for one is all my ſuit, 
I love Frivollis who hath ſcorned me: 
Hercules hath loved me with fervent Paſſion : 
Shall I requite with Death him that adored, 
And ſerved me with ſo much integrity? 
Him that hath hazarded his Life to ſee me? 
Or ſhall I pardon him that hath deſpiſed 
My offer'd Love? And that never cared 
Nor for mine Honour, nor for my Content; 
But ſought to force me upon a Stranger ? 
Speak, Trivoltio ; do you not ſee your Error? 
Will you requite me if I ſave your Life? 10 
Tiv. The Price you offer, Lady, is too great; 1 
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F I do confeſs that I am moſt unworthy : 
But this my Friend, 1 Herculeo, 
Take him and fave his Life, and let me die; 


I never can be falſe unto mine Honour. 


Ari. Lou then refuſe me? 

Tuyiv. No! But prefer my Truth before my Liſe; 

Even Gratitude muſt make me love you. 

Hlerc. By my Father's Blood, I will not have her, 

Take her, Trivollio, l approve thy Faith; 

It is enough to me thou wert not falſe. 

* U-/. Diſpatch, or they ſhall both ſtand to the Law. 
[She ſpeaks to Herculeo, 

Ari. Sir, I thank you, that you have forſworn me: 

2 Good-Nature would not let me chuſe, until 

Lou changed your Love, for which I pitied you 

Pardon a Woman, whoſe Infirmity 

It is, to love ourſelves above all others. 

My Father will ſhew mercy, or ſome Angel 

Come to relieve you : You ſhall have my Prayers. 

But you 7rivoltio, though you have deſpiſed . 

And merited my Revenge, inſtead of Favour, - 

I cannot do it: It is you I love. [She falls on ber Knees, 

His Life I beg, my Father give him me. 

UV. Speak, Sir. 
Triv. I am contounded in my Senſes: - 

I honour you; and am aſham'd to ſay, 

For fear of Death, that I become a Servant 

To her, to whom I owe my Life, and Love; 

I am her Vaſſal; ſhe fulfils my Vow. 

But you, my Lord, eſteemed always noble. 

Take pity on the Youth of this brave Earl: 

Conſider all his Fault was Love and Hope, 

To reconcile your Faction, and forgive, 

Take pity on my Reputation, 

Which now is yours, if I become your Son. 

Ur/. Nay,you are too forward to become a Sollicitor 
when the Halter is but new off ; I will have Juſtice, let 
go Trivoltio, away with the Traytor. 

. Herc. Traytor in thy Throat. 
[They offer to carry bim away. 
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Triv. O! Stay but hear me ſpeak. 
Herc. Not for me; 
I will not live by his Pardon. 
UV. To the Goal; no more, Trivoltio. | 
[ They go away with bim, Trivoltio runs to embrace him. 
Triv. Farewell my Honour; do not deſpair ; 
I either will releaſe and free thy Lite, 
Or ne'er know pleaſure in a married State. | 
{Herculeo is carried away. | 
Ur/. Come, Sir, you ſhall marry to-morrow, I will 
have no more Scandals, go get a Licence and a Prieſt, | 
Triv. To ſhrive my Friend, alas, what Day can crown 
My Brows with Joy, if he muſt die for me. N 
Ur/. If you like not the Match, go after him, and 
hang; there is no Remedy: I will have Law; follow 
me, Ariomana. [Exit with Ariomana. 
Triv. I muſt : 
Not love of Life, nor her, hath made me marry, 
Bat to fave him ; to get a little time 
To uſe my Wits : which if they fail my Friend, 


One Day ſhall ſee my Wedding, and my End. | Exit. 


SCENE IV, 


"Enter Lopez in a Gown and Velvet Cap, Pedro, Bum- 
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bardo and Nurſe. 
Lop. Will you make me a Judas of the Peace? Shall 


T fit and decide Controverſies ? 


Ped. Yes; you ſhall give juſt Judgment; my Noble 


Minos. 


Lop, Methinks I have too good a face for a Judge: 
I cannot mump like an old Ape; but will you ſtand 
to my Sentence? | 

Nur/e. Moſt willingly, we do ſubmit our Cauſes 
to your Gravity. | 

Lop. Then I take my place, and will be muffled in 
my Underſtanding. Come, take your Oath; you ſhal] 
wear to open your Cauſes plainly, to tell no more truth 
uin is requiſite; not to rail like Lawyers; and laſtly 


dees pronounced to obey; and to abjure Appeals. 1 
ed. 
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Ped. I ſwear by my Lord and Maſter's Cognizance. 
Bumb. And I by the dreadful and enchanted Sword 
of Geſimond. 
Nurſe. And I by the hopes I have to be ſettled in 
Mind and Body to one of theſe Gentlemen. 
Lop. Then I will be upright : begin your Pleadings; 
Pedro, ſpeak you firſt. F 
Ped. O! moſt fearful Judge; this preſent Woman, 
Nurſe of our Houſe, I have purſued with Darts of Love, 
full fourteen Years, I oft have kiſſed, embraced, had 
Promiſes and Earneſt ; but now ſhe hangs off; I then 
demand Accompliſhment of Hopes, and pregnant 
Right. | 
Lop. Did ſhe contract or no? 
Ped, I know not thoſe Law-Terms ; but ſhe ſaid 
and did as much, as would ſhame you to hear. | 
Lop. What ſay you, Nurſe; have you given him 
your Word, as he pretends? | 
Nurſe. No; I have not engaged; I have kept my 
ſelf free: indeed I have led him on with ſmall Favours, 
as Reverſions of Candles, and the like; but I am as 
innocent of Action, as of Honeſty ; and upon that I 
will take my Death. 
Lop. What is your Title, Squire, claim you by 
Law of Arms, or Raviſhment? 
Bumb. Decider of Truth; I ſpeak like a Man of Braſs, 
'That will not bluſh to tel] his homely Tale ; 
I never fought this Lady in the wrong 
Of my brave Friend, the Flower of Pedro's Race; 
But ſeeing him ſometimes in tottering Hopes, 
I did not ſcorn a rich, and offer*d Booty: 
And thus we cloſed with Winks and other Tokens; 
I faw ſhe loved. 
Her true Aﬀection then my Title is, 
I plead but that, and I dare plead no more; 
The moſt aflured Rights have feweſt Words. 
. Peg, Do you brag ? | 
Lop. Peace] Silence ! abuſe not the Court: An- 
ſwer, Nurſe, have you loved this Boaſter ? 
Nurſe, 
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Nurſe. I proteſt upon my Pedigree I cannot tell, whe- 
ther I might nor let fall a Sigh, or utter a Look that he 
might interpret at his pleaſure ; I have had ſome Incli- 
nation to his — 7 Pepper is black. 

Ped. Did not I, Mr. Bum, article with you not to 
make love to her; did not I find this ungrateful Badger 
looking at the poor Man's Baſket, lean and ſtarved ; did 
not I bring him to our ſervice, and fed him like a Calf, 
fat; on theſe Conditions, not to meddle with my A- 
mours? Let his Cheeks ſpeak what a Benefactor I have 
been, and now to ſupplant me. 

Lop. Say, Mr. Lazarillo; is all this true? 

Bumb, I cannot deny it; but how could I refuſe her? 
I know my Judge is wife, if Pedro ſtorm, you ſee my 


Innocence. | 
L. Are you content, Mrs. Nurſe,to haveone of them ? 


Nurſe. Yes, forſooth. . 

Lop. To which are you moſt affected? 

Nurſe.Truly to both : I would dononewrong, Pedro 
hath deſerved kindneſs; and kindneſs hath deſerved 
Bumbardo.] will not have the Guilt on my Conſcience, 
to caſt away any of them, as the Law ſpeaks, ſol am 
ready to be executed, 

Lop. Then hear your Sentence, Pedro ; whereas you 
plead antient Service and Promiſes; and the Caſe indit- 


ferent to the Spinſter; I do adjudge her to thee for 


Wife and Bedfellow, be kind as ſhe is aged, and rejoice 
in Nuptials. 

Nurſe. I accept the Offer. 

Ped. O righteous Judge. 


Lop. Nay ſtay, hear the other part of my Judgment. 


For you the Man ungrateful to your Friend and Bene- 
factor, I do adjudge you firſt to be toſſed in a Blanket, 
and then ſhamefully diſcarded, and ſo riſe from this 
Honoured Bench ; away with him to immediate exe- 


cution. 
All. Away with him. | 
[They bang him forward, and Exeunt. 


SCENE 
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SCENE V. 


Enter Urſino, Trivoltio, Vincentio, Ariomana; Tri- 
voltio whiſpering with Urſino and Servants. 
Ur/. Bring out the Priſoner ; I will have right, Tri- 
wvoltio : 
The Laws are dead without Execution. | 
Triv. O! my Lord, let my Honour bea ranſom for 
his Lite. 
Urſ. The Priſoner, I fay, I cannot hear. 
Ari. Will you then make my Nuptials ominous 
With Auſpices of Death? O! Sir, be gracious 
To us, to him, to your own reverend Name. 
Alas, I am in fault; his Blood will blot 
My Credit, and infect my Conſcience, 
With Guilt and reſtleſs Fears; I ſhall be thought 
The Murtherer of the Man that loved me. 

Ur/. Plead no more, you loſe your Labour; I ſay, 
bring out the Traitor. [ Euter Herc. bound, and Officers. 
Come, Sir, you have ſtolen my Daughter; where is my 1 
Child? Carry him to the Judge, here is his Accuſation, 
away with him. 

[Trivoltio and Ariomana fall on their Knees. 

Triv, O] Stay one Day, give time unto your Paſſion, 
Things raſhly x dh are puniſh'd with Repentance: 
Within few Hours you would redeem his Lite 
At one Price ; to py the Conflicts, 

Of your own Mind torn with the guilt of Sin. 
Ur/. Go with him, I ſay, and leave my Daughter: 
Away, Knaves, to Juſtice, [ They offer to go. 
Enter Lavinia. | 
Lav. Stay, gentle Serjeants; you will pity me, 
Though too much hardened with Cruel deeds, 
| [She falls on her Knees. 
O! You have had enough of our beit Blood ; 
Pardon my Brother; pardon me my Life, 
I am a filly Maid ; I have not wrong'd you, 
I have always loved Peace, and hated Quarrels 
Do not take away my Brother that loved you, 
And only ſought the Love of your fair Daughter, 
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Ur/. Ariſe fair Maid, for you I am ſorry; I can ſcarce 
refrain to weep: I have no offence with you; I am not 
angry, but Juſtice muſt not be deluded. I could for- 
give any thing but the loſs of Paribenia; that I cannot, 
Pray ariſe, take them away. 

Lav. Is there no remorſe, is all pity fled 
To Heaven, muſt I there ſeek for Mercy 
O! reach me not to-curſe and ſummon you, 

Before a juſter and ſeverer Judge, 
Than any dwells on Earth, on wicked Earth. 

Here. Alas! I am wounded, I am now executed: if 
Death had come before I had ſeen thee, I had died 
happy; it had prevented this Torture, My Siſter, my 
Lavinia ſhew yourſelf Collonni's Child, weep not for me, 
ſue not to him; upbraid me not that I can live or die 
at his pleaſure 3 remember he ſlew our Father; I ſhall 
fall for what After-Ages ſhall call a Virtue, deſire of 
Peace; when the Severity of Verona ſhall be condemned 
for Tyranny. | - 

Lav. Have you travelled no farther, have you de- 
ceived me? Lady, will not you ſpeak ? Trivoltio was 
not he your Friend, have not you brought him to all 
this Miſery ? | | 

Triv. Mountains fall upon me: O my Friend; O 
my once beloved Lavinia. 

Ari. Renounce me for your Child ; hate me, for 
I have now no Honour, nor no Comfort left. 

Herc. If you be my Siſter, and you once my Idol; 
and you, my Lord Triveltio, deſire I ſhould die in Cha- 
rity with any body, entreabnot for me, him I can for- 
give, you I cannot, to beg for an infamous Lite given 
by an Enemy; farewel till the laſt Day. 

Ur/. The matter is publick ; I cannot with mine 
Honour put it up; I want a Child yet, where is ſhe? 
let my Cauſe be heard, and then 1 will confider it; 
Lady Lavinia, I will be your Friend; my Credit is en- 
gaged ; away Varlets, carry him to the Hall. 

[ They offerto go. 


Enter 
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Enter Parthenia. 

Part. Whither do you carry my Maſter? Avant 
Blood-hounds, let looſe your Fangs. O that I were a 
Man, I would mince their Coward Lungs! My Lord, 
will you go with theſe Vulcurs? break theſe Cords, 
let us fight and die. 

Herc. More Grief ! more Torments: O] that I had 
ſcaped thee, for thou loveſt me too; Siſter take this 
Boy as my laſt and greateſt Legacy; it is a Jewel, 
whoſe Worth the World knows not. 

Part. J will not be given away, I will die; where 
is that hard-hearted Lord? let me ſee him, 

| [ Falls on ber Knees. 

Sir, you are an old Man, and know what it is to loſe 

Children: Speak, hath Mercy any concern in your 

Heart? he muſt not die. 1 

Herc. Alas, my Boy! | | 

Part. J was always a Beggar, and found pity in 

trangers: Far the love of your own Children, be com- 
paſſionate ! | | 

Ur/. I am almoſt melted. O! that there were any 
means to ſave my Reputation, and to ſatisfy the Cen- 
ſure of Juſtice, that will now tax me; good Youth, I 
have no more Children to pity. | S © 28, 

Part. You gave Trivoltio at this Lady's Suit; give 
aim ro me, 

Herc. Thou.do'ſt ill requite my Love to thee,” with 

ame and trouble at my Death. 3 

Part. O] but I love you ſtill, and you ſhall live, 
dr I will alive leap into your Tomb, and ſerve you for 
in Angel to guide you up to Heaven: My Lord Nino, 

ear a Wretch's Prayers; you had a Daughter, they 
ay loſt; for her ſake loſe not your ſelf in Infamy, re- 
ember yaur Griet for her. wt 

Ur/. O] were ſhe here; were ſhe to ask my Life, I 
ould not deny her. | PR OOTY 

Part, If ſhe ſhould ſue, would you grant her? 

Ur/. By the hopes of a Father, I would grant her 
IT have, could. | © [She diftovers herſelf. 

| e Parib. 
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As this 1s true, ſo let the Heavens bleſs me. 
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Pari. I am Parthenia, 
Pardon me, my Lord, I am Paribenia; 
That happy Daughter, loſt to ſave his Lite : 
O! do not wonder! Heaven can do more, 
There Mercy is fo cheap, and Providence 
So great, that it confounds all human Senſe. 
Ask me not why I went away, nor whither ; 
I thought my ſelf undone ; you thought me loſt ; 
Bur alt this Evil now is turn'd to Good : 
Wich you, my Father, I have kept my Promiſe, 
Within one Year to be reſtored to you, | 
A perfect Maid; and fo I am, unknown till now: 


Ur/. O! wondrous ſtrange, I ſhall die the other way 
of extreme Joy; my Parthenia, is it poſſible, a Maid 
and honeſt ? | 

Part, Yes, a Maid, as chaſte as Infancy ; have Pa- 

tience my Father, | 
And I ſhall tell you Hiſtories of Wonder; 
But do you pardon Lord Hercules 
And give me to him, if he deſire it. 

UV. I do, and pardon ask of him; let looſe, 

Let looſe my Son, my Son, the Gift of Heaven ; 
That brings me Life, and inward Peace of Mind, 
That hath diſcharg*d my Soul of bloody Sin, 
And waſh'd me clean of Malice and Revenge. 

O! pardon me, my Lord, unwilling Wrongs, 
And take my Daughter for a Recompence, 

Part, Nay, ſtay Sir, I muſt firſt ſpeak with you. Do 
you not remember my. Vow, that I would never love 
any but you; nor ſerve any but you, a poor Boy as | 
ſeemed? Is there not Providence in this, did not yo 
firſt love Parthenia ? and hath ſhe not waitedifaithfully 
and at laſt kept all Promiſes, even to ſave Life? 

Herc. I confeſs all, and more than you can challenge. 

Part, Will you then, be friends with * Father? 

Herc. I will: I cannot ſpeak for Joy: I forgive all: 
Sir, at once I bury all my hatred in this Name; I am 
moſt happy to be your Son: ¶ He embraces the , 

] 


vay 
aid 


Pa- 
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My Lord Vincentio, accept me for your Brother: Ario- 
mana, I have only changed a Name with you; Trivol- 
tio, it was a good Spirit; 
Enjoy thy Love and me as another Heart. 
To you the Wonder of all virtuous Maids, 
I know not what to offer; my new Life! 
Alas! you gave it me, it was your Bounty, 
Take all at once, take me, and what I am 
For I can give no more, you muſt confeſs 
That ſecretly, I vowed as much to you, 
When I in rage forſwore all Female Habit: 
Theſe things are far above the power of Stars, 
That may have influence on Inanimates: 
But ſuch Directions, ſuch internal Guidings, 
Of Minds and Purpoſes fo different, 
To meet in one firm End, is beyond Nature. 
Ur/. In the Name of all this Company, 
I pronounce fulneſs of Joy to you and us. 

All. And we confirm it, happy be this Day. 

Here. Stay; my Joy cannot be full until 
I have embraced this conſtant Pious Nun: 

O! my dear Siſter, now my Heart doth ſwell, 
A Brother! is a Name, fo far below thee ; 
A debt of Nature, is not worth preſenting : 
Here then, here is a Jewel that ſhall pay 
All that I owe; with her exchange your Love. 

[The Ladies ſalute. 
. Lav, Now I am more content to die than ever ; 1 
have all I can with, my deareſt Brother, and his moſt 
dear Love, both and one happy. 

Ur/. All is above my hope; I know not who to 
thank, where to ſtand, what to do; but I will keep a 
ſolemn Wedding, feed all the poor in Verona, redeem all 
the Priſoners, build Alms-houſes and Hoſpitals ; and 
when all is done, die rich in true contentedneſs.— 
But ſtay, all is not well, I have not asked this Lady 
pardon ; can you, the ſweeteſt of your kind, forgive me? 
have not I taught you to want Mercy. 

Lav. No, Sir, I am paſt forgiveneſs; I already 
love you. Ur/. 
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Urſ. Then my Conſcience hath no ſcruple, all is 
right; ſhall we go in and be merry? and yet there is a 
Breach in this univerſal Mirth, it is not complete, ex- 
cept you had a Mate; we want one for you, but Hea- 
yens wil] provide, 

Lav. Another Bleſſing, Sir, of a chaſte Life. 

Vinc. I think every Word we ſpeak is Prophecy. 

] never meant to marry, yet am forced: 
This is the Lady, Deſtiny hath choſen 

To be my Wife: I cannot then reſiſt, 

This is ſhe, © * 

The only Woman that did deadly hate-n me: 
Then I muſt yield, and make this Joy flow over. 
Sir, if you give me leave, and this fair Maid 
Conſent, ſhe ſhall not want an honeſt Husband. 

Ur/. Wilt thou make me 8 more Bleſſings yet ! 
My Son Hercules, now I beg, give me your Siſter; 
Trivoltio, Ariomana, now ſp © for me, 

Here. J hope there is no need, my Sifter ſees. 
Thoſe Concords are not Chances, but much more; 
Then crown this Day, Lavinia, with thy Wedding. 

Lav. I could do any Thing were lawful; bur pardon 
me, my Lord Vino: O] do not take it inDiſda n, moſt 
worthy Vincentio: If J obey not, I do not refute, but 
profes it is out of my power: I am not mine own to 
give away, Hercules knows my Vow ſealed in Heaven. 
Many Parts concur and ſeem to releaſe me. For I 
{wore never to marry any but one that had forſworn 
me; that, it may be, you have done: Vet I am not at 
liberty: I muſt live a Maid unleſs my Father give me, 
and he is Dead. 

Herc. His Spirit doth command it; Z Lam thy Fa- 
ther: O! do not oppoſe this Happineſs. | 

Lav. You are a Witneſs 1 it is not Obſtinacy : Jam 
ſorry I cannot. 

Ur. Will you refuſe to do a good Deed ! ?-L will buy 
a Diſpenſation for you to marry him if he were : thy Fa- 


ther. 
Triv. | 
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*'Triv. As in ſome meaſure I have been the Means 

Of making Peace in this our happy Mecting: 

So will I perfe&t what was well begun. - 

Then have but Patience, and I'll ſoon diſſolve 

The fair Lavinie's raſh and giddy Vow, 

And Count Col/o::4i ſhall confirm the Ded. 
Exit, and re-enters with Count Collonni. They fland 


amazed, | | 
Coll. Be not amaz'd, my Friends, you thought me 
dead, vw] es } 
But Fate preſerved me for a better End; 1 


In fitter Time I will reſolve your Doubts. 

Witneſs ye Gods ! how much do approve 

This happy Union of our jarring Feuds; 

Twas I that gave this Counſel, ſought this Match, 
That taught my Son Leſſons of Charity, 

Hard for a Youth to learn that loft a Father; 

I promiſed him my Help, he hath obey'd me, 
And keep my Words in mind, my Bleſſing on him. 
All is accorded, but mine only Daughter, 

My Love, my Joy, my ſcrupulous Lavinia, 

She would not take a Huſband ' till I gave her: 
Her Vow was xaſh{"but to per lorm was Piety; 
Lavinia give thy Hand to that brave Lord, 
Take him, my Girh, thy Father bids thee marrh ; 
Love ſtill conduct you, and let your Iſſue 

Spread as the Vine from the Alps unto the Sea. 

O my Pivollia thy matchleſs Friendſhip, 

My Span of Life oo ſmall can ne*%er repay ; 

Yet as each Day ſucceeds — 

Hercules will be proud to own it, 

Whilſt he enjoys the Bliſs you gain'd him, 

In fair Partbenia. 

Hercules, my Son, | 

Neer let the boiling Paſſions of your Youth 
O'erſway the Dictates of your cooler Reaſon ; 

But as herein you've followed Virtue's Steps, 

And walk'd by Honour's great and glorious Rules, 
So ſhall Succels attend your Actions here, 


And 
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And Heaven reward your Piety above. 

Happy Verona ſhalt thou be in Peace, 

Since Count Ur/ino joins my fair Intent, 

To end theſe but too long miſtaken Broils, 

Rais'd and _— by pretended Friends. 
Ur/. That J approve, witneſs this kind Embrace, 

I have more Joy than fits Mortality: 

Let us go in and ſacrifice to Heaven. | 
Where Man on Providence hath ſet his Reſt, 
A ſeeming Croſſes he's divinely bleft. 

ith pleaſure he ſhall Sorrows paſt relate, 
Nor fear the future more than preſent State. 
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HEN the young Soldier makes his firſt Campaign, 
And views tb embattel d Squadrons on the Plain, 
His flutt'ring Heart ſtarts back at the new Sight, 
Shock'd with the various Horrors of the Fight ; 
Then Honour bids the noble Youth engage, 
And he reſolv'd, goes on with maniy Rage, 
The martial Sounds begin to pleaſe bis Ears, 
And big with Glory be forgets his Fears, 
Our Author”s Caſe and bis are juſt the ſame, 
This his firſt Tryal on the age of Fame; 
Reſolv'd to venture for the glorious Prize, 
And muſt attain to Honour, or be dies ; 
He dies, as many Authors have before, 
That is, as Poet, he Hall be no more. 
Yet this Remark, perhaps, youll make with Scorn, 
He who a Poet dies, muſt be a Poet born. 
Well, Poet, Warriour, call bim what you will, 
We Criticks dare not uſe a Soldier ill. | 
What, tha" no Honour to bis Quill »/ wan 4 
He yet may hope to win it by his Blade. 
But you, £4 Ladies, whoſe bright Looks inſpire, 
And fill the Soldiers Hearts with Poet's Fire; 
4 you he pleaſe, be can no higher aim, 
or your Applauſe be counts the Top of Fame: 
Then his young Muſe to your Protection tate. 
And ſave the Poet for the Soldiers Sake. 3 
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een 
ADTES and Gentlemen, your many Favours, © 
X nal ſupport the Poet's — Endeavours; 

te ſent me to you here to plead bis Cauſe, 

And pay bis Debt of Thanks for your Arplauſe. 

Dread Criticks then, farhear your billing Spight,._ _ _ 
Since We, ue the Fur: Ove: on our Side, lo. night. a 
And {i ſure 1 this Reajem £Yry;Taſte will N, f 70 
From the left Fo ing to the careful, On, 
B; ſides their P Wer, mneh greater, thi can carry, 
Ei, in the Name. of | Wouger. who would marry ; 
Freu can efc cafe eg Hes, a, as, Poets ung, 
He's more than mortal tha ret, their Langue, 
Each Wife (fis, marry d. Cakes know og 40 85 
Can lik? Diana,, and Actæon make ; SSP fob | 
And tell me then whatever Sage Jay, * : © / ov 
Think you not this the Cornu Copiz. ... | A 
Ze gentle Betux, whatever Shape yon TIE 3 Ir 
Toſs the huge Bag, az,rail a length of Cues, 
Yor" re gland at ae. here's Dreſs, Love, Rbyme und 


Meaſure, 5 
And whnt ar'e Senſe 8 7 to Men 777 e 1 

But tell me how ve Me) i theſe lcthe 8 5 
Egad Pd flant it 411% e beſt of Beaux; * N 


There's ſomething in Ibis 85% that Ned TOE 
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I think gur Sex ſhouw*d always wear the Breeches, 8 
But hol — rs 40 know the Aithor's Fate, © e z 
6 


Women may loſe heir Longing if they Wait... * * 
He bumbly hegs' You, may fulpend your Rage, \ | "Y 1 
Give bim this once, but Quarler onthe Stage, ”n 2 
And I dare denture to Jay: one b en * 
He never comes to trouble y- "Vc. TS. 


| Then kind'y fete your eneral C onſent, 


By one loud Clap we'll know yen are content. 


